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enter Bernardo, and FrancifcOyWo CeHtinelt. 
Ho fe there/ 



^^Nayanfwcr'ni^^S^^^ ynfold yo«l 



Long line the King. 
Sarnardo. 



‘Bar. 

Tran, 

‘Bar. 

Tran. 

Bar. Hce* , \ \ 

Tran. Y^cornc moft carefully vpon your h^e, ; r ; > 

^4r,Tisnowftrooketwclue,gcctheetobedft-4W^^ - 

Tran. For this reliefe much thanks,tis biftet cold, 

And I am fick at heart. 

Bar. Hauc you had qwet guard ? 

Tran. Nota lyiourelHyiing. .,.t ■> 

Bar. Well, good night; .... 

If yo u doe meete Vioratio and Marcellas, 

The riualsof my watch,bid the m make haft* 

Enter }diOratio and Marcellas. v"- , 

fr<i«.lthinkel heare them,ftahdho,wh6 is there?—, , 
hora. Friends to this ground. 

L^tar. And Lecgcmen to the Dane, 

Fran. Giueyou good night. ,. *j ^ 

Mar, 0/arewcllhoneftfouldiets,who hath rclieud you? 

Tran. Bernardo hath my place; gW you good night. Extt Fran. 

w- ■ ' 
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The Tragedy of yimnUt 

Afar, Holla, Barnardo, 

’Bar, Say what is there? 

Uora. Apceceofhim, 

Bar. Welcome Horatio, welcome good Marcelfut 
^.r4Whathasthis thing appear! againcto night? 

I haue fccnc nothing, ^ 

tMar. Hi7rrfrwrayestis butafantafie. 

And will not let bclecfetake hold of him, 

Touchmg this dreaded %ht twice fecnc of vs. 
Therefore I haue intreated him along. 

With vs to watch the minuts of this night. 

That if againe this apparition come, 

Hee mayapproueour eyes andfpeake to it, 

Hora. Xufiijtudi, twill not appeare. 

Bar. Sit downe awhile. 

And let vs once againe aflaile your cares. 

That arc fo fortified againft our flory ' 

What wee haue two nights feene. 

Hora, Well lit wee downe. 

And let vs heare 'BarnArdt fpeake of this. 

*Bar. Laft night of all, 

Whenyond fame ftarrethats weft ward from the pole* 
Had made htscourfct’illumc that partof hcauen 
Where now it burncs, Mareellus and my fclfe 
The Bell then beatingone. 

/Againe 

Peace, breake thee ofFlooke where it comes a- 
Inthefamcfigurelikc the King thatsdead- 

u * “/i"* ^ to it Horatio. 

Hen*. Mofthke,ithorrowcs me with fcarcac wonder. 
It would be /poke to. 

Speake to it ^oyfttioo. 

vfurpft this time ofnight. 

Together with that faire and warlike forme, ^ 

In which the Maiefty of buried Denmarke 

^ Sdr, Sccitftaukesaway# 



.H 
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PrtHceofVenmarie, 

Hora. Stty, fpeake, fpeake I charge thee Ipeakei Exk'QboJlt 
Afa> Tis gone and will not anfwcre. 

Bar. How now Horatio, you tremble and looke pale^ 

Is not this fomething more then phantalic t 

Whatthinkeyouofit? 

Hora. Before my God I might not this bcleeue. 

Without the fcncible and true auouch 



Ofmincownceycs. 

Uar. Isit not like the King? 

Hora, As thou art to thy fclfe : 

Such was the very Armor hee had on. 

When hee the ambitious Norrvay combated, 

So frowndc hee once when in an ang^ parle 
Hee fmocc the fleaded pollax on the icc, 

Tisftrange, 

M^r. Thus twice before and iump at this dead hourc. 
With Martiall ftauke hath hee gone by our watch* 

Hora. In whatpert'cular thought, to worke I know not. 
But in the grofle and fcopc of mine opinion. 

This bodes fomc ftrange eruption to our ftate. 

War. Good now lit downe, and tell me hee that knowcc. 
Why this fame flriifi and moft obferuant watch 
So nightly toylcs the fubieift; of the land. 

And with fuch dayly coft of brazen Cannon 
And forrainc matte for implements of warre, 

Why fuch imprcflcoffhip-wrightsjwhofe fore taflse ' ■ 
Does not deuide the Sunday from the weeke. 

What might bee toward, that this fwcaty haft 
Doth make the night ioynt labourer with the day. 

Who ift that can informe mcc ? 

Horrf. That can I. 



Aticaftthewhilper goes fo. Our laft King, 

Whofe image cuen but now appea’d to vs. 

Was as you know by Fortinbra0e of Norway^ 
Thereto prickt on by a moft emulate pride 
Dar d to the combate j in which our valiant Hamlet i 
^or fo this fide of our krownc world cftccmd him) 
'^ Y^}]}^\Portwl>raJlo,viho by a fcald compa^ 
Wellratificd by law and Heraldry 
Bz 





The Tragedy of fHamlet 
Did forfait /with bis life lall thefe his lands 
Wiiicb hee ftood feaz’d of, to the coa<jaettHir. 

Againft the which a.rrtoicy competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had rcturnc 
To thcinlicritanceofF(»rr/«^r<rJ^, 

Had hee beene vanquiflicr ;Jas by the fame comart. 
And carriage of the articles defeigne, 

His fell to Hamlet ; now Sir, young Fortinhrajfe 
Ofvnimprooucd mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts ofWorB’i^hcerc and there -5 
Sharktvp aliftoflawleflcrefolutes 
For food and diet to fomc enterprife 
That hath a ftomake in t, which no other 
As it doth well appeare Yntoourftatc 
But to recouer ofvs by ftrong hand 
And tearmes compulfatory, thofe forefaid lands 
So byhis father loll; and this I take it. 

Is themainemotiue ofour preparations 
The fourcc of this our watch, and the cheefe head 
Of this poft-hlift and romeage in the land. 

Tar, I thinke it be no other but euen fo ; 

Well may it fort that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King 
That was and is the quellion of thefe warres. 

Hora. A moth it is to trouble the mindes eye ; 

In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

A little ere the mighticll Ittliftt fell 
The graues flood tennantlefle, and the fiheeted dead 
Did fqueake and gibber in the Ro nanc ftreets 
As flarres with traiiics of fire, and dewes of bloud 
Difafters in the Sunne ; and the moifl ftarre, 

Vpon whofc influence Empier flands. 

Was fick almoft to doomefilay with eclipfe. 

And euen the like precurfe of fcarcc euents 
As harbingers preceading ftill the fates 
And prologue to the Omen commiog on 
Haue heauen and earth together demonftrated . 
Vnto our Ciimacuret and contrimen. 

Enter Ghofi^ 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Hornkt (STC 222jj) LON 




r 



Prince ofDenmarke. 



bchold,lo where it comes awine 

t erf it tl'ofgl' “V "“S' ' 

if rLuhafla yfcundorvfcofvotce, hts armes, 

Sc to raecllf there be any good thing to bee done 
tL: may to thee doe cafe and grace to mcc, 

lfSoVa«*priuy to thy contryes fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoyd, 



Or if thou haft vphoorded m thy hfe 
Extorted treafure in the wombe of eartn, 

For which they fay your fpitits oft walke in death. 
Leake of it, flay and fpeake,ftop it Ofarecllns. 

^ Mar. Shall I flrike it with my pamzan . 

JJ or X>ot if it will not ftand. 

F^ir.Tishccrc. 

Her. Tisheerc. 

t;W4r.Tisgon€, ,• 

We doc it wrong being fo Maicuicall 
To offer it the ftiowe ofviolcncc. 

For it is as the ayre.invulnerable. 

And our vainc blowes malicious mockcryt 

Bat. It was about to fpeake when the cock crew- 
\ lor. And then it ftarted like a guilty thing, 

Vpon a fcarctull fummons ; 1 haue heard, 

The Cock that is the trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with his lofty and fhtillfoimdingthroate 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
W'hethct in fea or fire, in earth or ayre, 
Th’cxtraiiagant and erring fpirit hyes 
To his confine^and of the tiuth beercin 
This prefent obic6i made probation. 

LMar. It faded on the crowing of the Cock. 
Some fay that eucr gainft thatfeafon comes, 
Wherein our Sautours birth is celebrated 



TheC^cks 

erowes. 



This bird of dawning fingeth all night long. 

And then they fay no fpirit dare fturre abroade 
The nights ate wholfome,thcn no planncts flrike. 
No fairy takes, nor vvitch hath power to charmc 



So 




The Tragedy of Hamlet I 

So hallowed and lb gracious is thattime. ' \ 

Hor. Sohauelheardanddocinpartbciccueit i 

But looke the mornc in ruflet mantle clad * k 

Walkes ore the dew ofyon high Eaftward hill; ’ 

Breakc wee our watch vp and. hy my aduife 
Let vs impart what wee hauefeim to ni»ht ^ 

Vnto yong Hamlet^ for vpon my lift ^ 

This fpirit dumb to vs, will fpeake to him : 

Doc you confent wee Hjall acquaint him with It 
As needfull in our loucs fitting our ducty. 

Afar. Lets doo 1 1 pray, and I this morning know 
Where wee fliall find ni^ moft conuenient. ExeunU 

Fhrfh. fU«dm,KiHgofDeHmark£,Gertradthc 
Comfaile : at Polowm, and his Sonne Laertes^ 

Hamlet cstm AliU. 

CW. Though yet of our deare brothers death 

i he memory bee greene,and that it vs befitted ! 

To bcarc our hearts in greeft and our whole kingdome, ! 

To be contradlcd in one browc of woe, j 

Yet fo farre hath diferetion fought with nature, h 

That wee with wifeft forrow tninkc on him * ^ 

Together with rcmembranceof our ftlues .* 

Therefore our rometime Sifter, now our OtieeiiQ 

Th’impcriallioyntreflcto this warlike ftate 
Haue wee as twere with a defeated ioy 
With an auipitious, and a dropping eye. 

With mirth in funerall, and with dirge in mariage. 

In eq uall fcalc waighing delight and dole 
Taken to wife : nor haue wee herein bard 
Your better wifdomes, w'hith h auc freely gone 
With this affaire along ffor all our thankes) 

Now folio wes that you know yong Fortinhrafe, 

.Holding a wcakc fuppofall ofour worth 
, ^r thinking by oar late deare brothers death 
Om ftate to bee difioynt, and out of frame 
Colcgucd with this dreame of his aduantage k 

Hce hath not faild to peftcr vs vyiih meifage ® 

Importing^ 



Prince of Denmark^* . '' 

Importing the furrender of thofe lands 
Loft by his father, with all bands oflaw 
To our moft valiant brother,fo much him»* 

Mow for our felfe,and for this tin^f meeting, 

Ihus much thebufines is,we haue here writ 
To Norway Vncle of young Fortenhrajfe 
Who impotent and bedred ftarcely hcares 
Of ibis his Nephewes purpofej to fupptefle 
His further gate hecrcin,in that the leuies. 

The lifts,and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubieft,and we heere difpatch 
"'i o\x ^006 fornelitos fisxi yon Valtemandf 
For beaters of this greeting to old Norway, 

Ciuing to you no further perftnall power 
To bufines with the King>more then the fcope 
Of thefe delated articles allow:- 
Farwcll,and ktyotir haft commend your duty. 

Cor. V"o. In tbat,and all things will we fliow our duty^ 
Kt»g. We doubt it nothing,bartely fatwell. 

And now Laertes whats the newes with you? 

You told vs of feme futc,what ift Laertes? ‘ 

You cannot fpeake of reafon to the Dane 
And lofe your voyce ; what would ft thou begge Laertes'? 
That fhall not be my offer, not tby asking, 

The head is not more natiue to the heart 
The hand more iuftrumcntall to the mouth 
Then is the throne of Denmarke to thy father,. 

What would’ft thou haue Laertes?. 

LarMy dread Lord 

Yourleaue and fauour to returne to France, 

From whence though willingly I came to Detimarke, 

To (how my duty in your Coronation;. 

Yet now I muft confeflc,that duty done 

and wifhes bend againe toward France, 

And bow them to your gracious leane and pardon. 

Tfmg, Haue you your fathers leaiie, what faies Foloniusi 
7 c/e.He hath my Lord wrung from me my ftow Icauc 
oy labourlbmc petition, and at laft 
, pon his will 1 ft aid my hardconftnt,. 







1 



lUm. Not fo much my I-Qrd,I am coo much in the fonne» 
Quec»e. Good Ham/etc2itt thy nighred colour off 
And Jet thine eye looke like a friend on Tiennuirk^^ 

Doe not for cucr with thy vailed lids, 

Seeke for thy noble Father in theduft. 

Thou know’ft tis common all that lines muft dye. 

Parting through nature to etcrnitic; 

Hidm, I Maddam.it is common^ 

If it bee 

Why feemes it fo perticulcr witkthcc, 

Seemes Maddam,nayitis,Iknownotfccmcs^ 
Tis not alone my incky cloakc could fmother. 

Nor cuftomary futes offolcmne black. 

Nor windie fufpiration of forft breath, 

No,nor the fruitfull riuer in the eye. 

Nor the deieded hauior of the vifage. 

Toget her with all formes, moodcs,fhapcs of griefe 
That can denote me trucly,thefc indeed feemc, 

For they are adtions that a 0 )an might play, ' 

But I haue that within vvhjch partes fliowe, 

Thefe but the trappings add the fuites of woe. 

Ktng^ Tis fwcete and commendable in your nature 
To giiie thefe mourning duties to your Father, 

But you muft know your father !ort a father. 

That father loft,loft his,and the furuiuerbound 
In tillia]/ obligation for feme tearme 
To doc obfequioiis forrowcs,but to perfeuer 
In obftinatc condolcmentds a courfc 
Of impious ftubborncfl'c, tis rnmanly griclc. 

It fhowes avvill moft incorreft to heauen, 

A hart vnfortificd,or mindc impatient. 

An vndcrftandtng fimple and vnfchoold. 

For what we know muft be, and is as common 



The TmgedyofHzvcAct 

doc befecch you giuc him Icaiic to goe, 

Kufg. Take thy faire houtc Laertes,x\tnc be thine, 
.net rhy bcfl graces fpend it at thy will : 
ut now my Cofin Hrf»/(?f,and my fonne. 

Pam. A little more then kin, and lefle then kinde, 
Kifiz. Ho w is it that the clowdes ftill hang on you. 
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PrhcecfDemarke* 

AS anv the moft vulgar thing to fence, 

S;hv fhould we in our pecnilh oppofition 
Take Ltto hart,fic,tis a fault to bcauen, 

1 Sagainftthcdcad.afault to nature, 

Torcafon moft abfiird,whofc common theatne 
Is death of fathcrs.and who ftill hath cryed 
From ihcfirft courfc,tillbc that dyedto day 

W muft be fo : we ptayyouthrow to earth 

Thisvnptcuailingwoc,andthinkcofvs 
As ofafather,for Icttheworld take note 
You arc the moft imediate to our throne. 

And with oolelTe nobility of loue 

Then that which dcarcft father bearcs hisfonnc. 

Doe 1 impart toward you for your intent. 

In going backto fchoole to fVittenherg^ 

It is moft rctrogard to our defile. 

And we befecch you bend you toremaine 

Heere in the cheatc and comfort of our eye, 
Ourchiefcftcoiirtier,cofin,and our fonne. ^ 

Qwe. Let not thy mother loofe her prayers Udmlet, _ 
I prithee flay with vs, goe not to 

Pam. I {ball in all my heft obay you Madam. 

King. Why tis a louing and a faire reply. 

Be as our felfe in DcnmarkcjMadam come. 

This gentle and vnforc’d accord of Hamlrt 
Sits fmiling to my heart, in grace whereof^ 

No iocond health that Denmarke drinkes to day. 

But the great Cannon to the clowdes fhall tell. 

And the Kings rowfe the hcauen fhall brute againe, 

Rclpeaking earthly thunder; come away. Florish. ExeHHtM 
Ham. O that this too too fallied flefli would melt, hftt Hamlet. 
Thaw and lefoluc it felfc into a dew. 

Or that the eucrlafting had not fixt 

His cannon gainft feale flaugbter,o God, God, 

How wary jftalc, flat, and vnprofitable 
Seeme to me all the vfes of this world ? 

Fie on’t,ah ficitis an vnweeded garden. 

That growet to feed,thiogs ranck and grofe in nature, 

Poflclfc itmeercly that it (hould come thus 




^he T’r^gedie 

r.ut two months dead, nay not fo much, not two,. 

So excellent a King, that was to this 

Hyperion to a Satire, fo lou’mg temy mbthcf, .i. 

That he might not betcemethevvindsofheauen ' ■ ; : 

Vifithcrface too rOnghlythcauen and earth ' 

Muft I remember, why flie flrould hang on him 
As if increafeofappetite had growne 
By what it fed on, andiyct within a month. 

Let me not thinke on’t ; frailty thy name is woman 

Alittle month. Orcrcihofeflioocswereold 
With which Hie followed my poorc fathers body 
Like Niohe all tcarcs, why fbe 
O God ! a bcaft that wants difeourfe of reafon 
Would haiie mourn’d longer, married with my Vocle, 

My fathers brother, but no more like my. father 
Then I to Hereules, within a month. 

Ere yet the fait of moft vnrighteous teares 
Had left the flufliing in her gaukd eyes 
She married Oh 1 moft wicked /peed ,* to poft 
With fjch dexterity to inceftious flicctes, 
Itisnot,noritcannatGometo good, v 

But breakemy heart for I muft hold my tongue. 

Enter Horatio , MarceUui and, 'Bernardo, 

Hora. Haile to your Lordfliippe. (fcl/e. 

Nam. I am glad to fee you wcH ; N oratio, or I do forget my 
Nora, the fame my Lord, and yjur poorc feruant cuer. 

Ham. Sir my good friend, He change that name with you,. 
And what make you from ^ ittenberg Horatio ? 

\JMarcellsis. .. . 

i^ar. My good Lord. 

Ham. l am very glad to fee you, '■ good eucn ftr) 

But what in faith makeyou from Wittenberg ? 

Hora, A truant difpofition good my Lord. 

Ham. I would not heare your cr.emic fay fo* 

Nor Ihall you do my care that violence 
To make it truftcr of your owne report , 

Againft your felfe, I know you are no truant* 

B«t what is your affaire in Etfononre} 

Wecle teach you for to dtinlK ere you depart. 






. , k ^ _ I ■ ^ 
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HtruMy Lord, I came to fee your father* funeral!. 

Ham, I prethee doc not mockc me fcUo w ftudcnr, 

1 thinke it was to my mothers wedding, 

Hora. Indeed my Lord it followed hard vpon. 

Ham. Thrift.tbriCtjHcratiOfthe funerall bak’t mc«c» 

Did coldly furnift forth the marriage tables. 

Would I had met my deareft foe in Hcauen i 
OrcucrlhadfccnethatdayHor^rw. ” ■ 

My father me chinkes I fee my father. w 

Hora, Where my Lord? 

Ham. In my miades eye Horatio, 

Hora. Ifawhimoncc,awasagoodly King, 

Ham, A was a man take him for all in all 
I lhall not lookc vpon his like againc. 

Hora, MyLordlthinkcIftiwhiniyefternighc, 

Ham. Saw, who? *. 

H»r4.My Lord ihcKing your father. 

Ham, The King my Father? . - . 

Hora. Seafon your admiration for « whUo 
With an attemiue care till I may deliucr 
Vpon the witnefle of thefe gentlemen 
TnismaruaUctoyoii, ;• 

ForGodsIouclctme hctref : •/ '» 

Hora. Two nights together httdthcfe gentlemen 
Marcellnt, a»d BarnardofiXi their watch, 

In the dead waft and middle of the night 
Beene thus incountred, a figure like your father 
Armed at poy Rt, exactly t- 

Appcarcs before them, and withiblemnc march, 

Goes flow? and (lately by them 5 thrice he walkt 
By their opprtft and fearc furptifed eyes, 

Within this trpnehions leneth,v\bil ft they difUl'd 
Almofttoeclly,withihcactoffcarc t 

Stand dumoe and Ipcakc not to bimithis tome, 

In drcadfull fccrccy impart they did, .a 

^d I with them the third night kept the watch. 

Whereas they had deliucrcd both in time, T 

Forme of the thing, each word made true and good,' ' 
fhe Apparifion comes ; I knew jour father, 

C Theft 



AV 




The T*ra^edfe efHiL\v\ct 

Tbefc hands are not morelike, 

Hath, But where was this ? 

Mat. My Lord vpon the platfortne where wee watcht, 

I^am Did you not fpeake to it ? 

Nora. My Lord I did, 

But anfwcr made it none, yet once mcc thought 

It lifted vp it head and did addrefle 

It fclfe to motion, like as it would fpeake: 

But cuen then then the morning Cock crew loude. 

And at the found it ihruncke in haft away 

'And vaniflit from our fight. 

Tisvetyftrangc. 

Hota. As I doe Hue my bonor,d Lord tis true 
And wee did thinke it writ downc in our ducty 

To let you know of it. 

Indeede firs but thistroublcs me,' 

Hold youthe watch to night? 

Wee doc my Lord. r : 

^Jam. Amfdfayyou? . ^ • V 

uill. Arm'd my Lord* 

JJam. From top to toe? 

My Lord from head to footr. 

JJaw Then faw you not his face? 

JHora. O yesmy Lord, hec wore his beaucr vp; 

Whatlook’theefrowningly? 

Hora. A countenance more in lorrow then in anger. 

H4W!». Paleor red ? 

Nay very pale. 

H4w. And fixthU eyes vpon you? 

Ham. Moftconftantly, 

Ham. I wdtuld I had bcenc there. 

It would haue much amaz’d you. 

Hd/w, Very like, ftaid it long ? ii u 

Hora.. While one with moderate baft might tell ahundretb, 

'Both. Longer, longer. 

Hora. Not whenlfaw’t. 

H4w. His beard wa»grifs’Id,i». ^ 

Htfro. It was aj J hau€ feene it in hU life ; 

Afablc^uerd. 
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TrirXeof'Der.warke* 

Ham. 1 will watch to night 
|)grchancc twill watkeagaine, 

Hara. I warn’i it will 

Ifitairumemynoblefathcrspcrfon, 

11 c freakc to it though hell it felfe lh®uld gape 
And bid mee hold my peace } I ^ 

If you haue hetherto eonccald 
T et it be tenable in your'filcnce ftrll, _ 

And what what focucr els ftiall bap to night, 

Giue it an vndcrftandingbut no tongue, ^ 

I will requite your loues, fo fare you well : 

Vpon the platformc twi« a leauen and tweluc 

^^'Il^yOurduetytoyourhoinor. 

Ham. Your loues as mine to you, farewell. 

My fathers fpitit (in armes) all is not well, 

I doubt fomc foule play, would the night were come, 
Till then fit ftill my foule, foule deedes will nlc 

Though all the earth orc-whelme them to mens eyes* 

Enter Laertes and Ofhelta hts StJtcT^ 
Laer* My ncccflaries arc inbarckt, farewell, 
^i.ndfifter as the winds giuc benefit 
And conuay, in afiiftant do not fleepe 
But let me hr arc from you . 

Ophe^ Doc you doubt that? 

Laer. ForH^w/r/andihe trifling ofhisrauour. 
Hold it a fafliion> and a toy in blood , 

A Violet in the youth of primy nature, 

Forward, not permanent, fvvcct, not Ufting, 
Theperfume and fuppliancc of a minute 
No more, 

Ophe^ Mo mere but fo. 

Laer Tbinkc it no more. 

For nature creflant docs not grow alone, 

In thewes and bulkes, but as this temple 
The inward feruicc of the mind foule 
Growes wide withall, perhaps hec loues you now', 
Anc now no foylc nor cautcll doth befmcrch 
Thc-vcttuc of his will, hut you'.muft fearc, 




The Tngedy of 

His greatnes waid,lus will is not his owne« 

He may not as vnuaiewed perfons doc, 

Crane for h.mfeltc/or on his choife depends 
The lafety and health of this whole ftate. 

And therefore mufthis choife be ciremferib’d, 

Vuto the royce and ycclding of that body, 

Whereof liC is the head, then if he faics heioues you. 

It fits your wifdome fo farre to bcleeuc it ' 

As he in his particuler adf and place 

May giuc his faying decdc,wfhich is no further. 

Then the mainc vovee of Denmarkc goes withall. 

Then way what lofleyour honor may ftifiaine. 

If with too credent care you lift his fongs 
Or loofc your heart, or your chafi treafure op^Oj 
To his vnmaftred importunity. 

Fcare it Ophelia, feaie it my deare fifter. 

And keepe you in the rearc of your affeftion 
Out of the (hot and danger of defire, 

,,The charieft maidc is prodigall enough 
If Ihc vrimaskc her beauty to the Moone 
„Vertuc it felfe Icapes not calumnious ftrokes 
„Thc canker gaulcs the infant of the fpring 
Too oft before their buttons be difclol ’d. 

And in the niorne and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftmcnts arc moft iminent. 

Be w'ary thcn,beft fafety lies in fcare, 

Youth to it fclfc rebels though none clfc ncatc. 

Of he, I lhall the cfFedl of this good Icflbn keepe. 

As watchmen to my heartibut good my brother 
Doc not as Ibme vngracious paftors doe. 

Show me the ficepe and thorny way to heaucu 
Whiles a puft,and tcckles libertine, 

Himfclfc the ptimrofe path of dalience treads. 

And reakes not his owne reed. Enter Polonm* 

Laer. O fcare me nor, 

I flay too lonp,biA hcere my father comes 
A double blcffing, is a double grace, 

Occafipn fmilcs rpon a fecond leaue. 

To!, Yet here ? a bord,a bord for fliame. 



TrirtCe ofoenmarhe. 

The wind fits in the Ihoulder of your faile. 

And you are flaied for, there my blcfllng with thee. 

And thefe few precepts in thy memory 

Looke thou charaaer, giue thy thoughts no tongue, 

Ncr any vnproportion d thought his aft. 

Be thou fatmlicr, but by no mcanes vulgar, 

Thofc friends thou haft and their adoption tried. 

Grapple them vnto thy foule with hoopes offlcele, 

But do not dull thy palme with entertainement 
Ofcach new hatcht vnfledgd courage ; beware 
Of entrance to a quarrell, but becing in. 

Bear’ t that th’oppofcr may beware of thee. 

Giuc cucry man thy earc, but few thy voyce. 

Take each mans cenfure, but referue thy iudgcment, . 

Coflly thy babite as thy purfe can buy. 

But not expreft in fancy ; rich not gaudy. 

For the apparrell oft proclaimcs the man : 

And they in France of the b?ft ranck and ftation, 

Ar of a moft fcleft and generous, cheefc in that : 

Neither a borrow er nora lender boy, 

Forloue oft loofes both it frlfc. and friend, .? 

And borrowing dulleth the edge of husbandry; 

This abcuc all ,to thine owne felfe be true 
And it miift follow as the ivglvt the day 
Thou canft not then bee faile to any man ; 

Farewell, my bleflingfeafon thisin tbeo 
Laer, Moll humbly do I take my leaue my Lord. 
fol. The time inueftsyou, goe,your feruants tend, 

Lmt. Farewell Ophe/ia, and remember well 
VVhatl hauefaid to you. 

Ophet Tis in my memory lockt 
And you your felfe fhail keepe the key ofit. 

Laer. Farewell Exit, Laertes, 

Pol, what ill Ophelia lice hath faid to you ? 

Ophe. So pleafe you,fomething touching the Lcr J JJamlet, 
Pol. Marry well bethought . 

Tis told me hec hath very ol t oflatc 
Giuen priuate time to you, and you your felfe 
Haue of your audience becnemoft free and bountio 





TheTf/igedyof^'^^^^ 

1 f it be fo,as fo tis put on me. 

And that in way of caution,! m«ft tell you, 

You doc iV5t vndctftand your fc fe fo clccrely 
As it behooucs my daughter and your honor. 

What is bctweenc you giue me vp the truth. 

Ophe. He hath my Lord of late made many tender 

Of his affcaion to me. 

P,l. Affeaion,puh,you fpeakc like a greene gir.e, 
Vniiftcd in fuch perrilous circumftancc. 

Doe you belicue his tenders, as you ca lthcm' 

Ophe. I doc not know my Lord what I (hould ihinke. 
'Tol. Marry I will teach you.thinkc your felfca babie. 
That you haue tanc thefe tenders for true pay. 

Which are not (Icrlingitcntlcr your fclfe more dcarcly 
Or (not to crack the wJndc of the poore phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youlc tender me a foole. 

O^LMyLordhehathimpottundraewithlouc i 

In honorable falhion. 

Tol. I,falhion you may call it, go to,go to. 

Ophe^ And hath giuen countenance to his ipcech 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes of hcauen. 

Vo/. I/prings to catch wood-cocks, I doe know 
When the blood burnes.how prodigall the foule 
Lends the tongue vowes, thefe blazes daughter 
Giuing more light then heate,cxr.in<a in both 
Euen in their promifc.as it is amaking 
You muft not tak’t for fire; from this time 
Be fomc-thing fcaotcr of your maiden prcfencc 
Set your intreatments at a higher rate 
Then a command to parle ; for Lord 'Hamlet ^ 

Belicuc fo much in him, that he is young. 

And with a larger tedcr may he walke 

Then may be giuen you : in few Ophelia, 

Doe not bclicuchis vowesjfor they arc brokers 
Not of that die which their inueftments fhovv 
Butmccreimplorators of vnholy fuites, 

Breathing like fanflificd and pious bonds 
The better to beguile : this is for all, 

I.would notinplainc termes from this time foorth 
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pritfce ofVemmrke, 

Astoiiuewords ortalkc withtheLordHWir;, 

Look? too’tl cbargeyou,conie yourwayes. 



Enter Htcmlet, Horatio f and JIdareeHtt/, 
ffam. The ayre bites ftiroudly, it it very coldc. 

Hora. It is nipping , and an eager ayre. 

Ham. What hour now? 

Hora. Ithinkeitlackesoftyfeliic. 

A/,ir. No,itisfttooke • r r - 

Hor. Indeede ; I heard it not, it then drawes nccre the walon. 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walke FleriJh oftmm^ 

What does this meane my Lord .? pets and a. peecesgoes off. 

Ham. The King doth walke to night andtakes bis rowic, 
Keepes waflcll and the fwaggring vp-fpring recles : 

And as he draines his drafts of Rcnnifh downe. 

The kettle drumme and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph ofhis pledge. 

Horrf. Isitacuftome? 

Imarryift, ^ v 

But to my mind, though I am natiue hccpe 
And tc the manner borne, it is a cuftome 

More honourd in the breach, then the obferuance. 

This heauy-headed rcucllc Eaft and Weft 

Makes vs tradu’ed and taxed of other Nations, 

They clip vs drunkards and with fwinifli phrafe 
Soyle our addition, and indeed it takes 
From our atchieuemcnts, though perform’d at height 
The pith and marow of our attribute. 

So oft it chances in particuler men. 

That fot fome vitious mole of nature in them 
As in their birth wherein they arc not guilty, 

(Sine nature cannot choofe his origen) 

• By their ore-grow’th of fome complexion 
Oft breaking downe the Pales and Forts of reafbn. 

Or by fome habite that too much ore-lcaucns^ 

The forme of plaufiue manners, that thefe men 
Carrying } fay the damp of one defcA 

D, Bting 
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The Tragedy of^-xxrXtt 
Being Natures liueryjierFosiunesiftarre,. ■ '.) 

His Vertues cUbethey as pare-as grace, ' ,■ 

As infiiiit as man may vudergoc, •> , - ! ■ i /o r 'ii}- 

Shall in the gcnera’l cenfurc take cormpti<?n . • - 1 
From that particular fault ; the dram of cafe 

Both all thc'nobl^ubflaiiccofa doubt 

To his ownc icandali, . c 

SnterGhoft, 

Hora. Looke my Lord it comes/ . ri ;i ! ' ^rl .. 

Ham. Angels and Mipifltrs of grace defend 
Be thou a fpint oflrealth, or goblin damn’d 
Bring with thecayies from hcauen, or blafts from hell, 

•Be thy intents wicked or charitable, ; 

Thou,com’ftinruch,aqueftionablelliape,i^. oo rr'; 
Tb^t 1 willfpeaiceto thee,.lle,call theeALs/^rV?, 

King, father, royaU.Dan'e,6anfwercmee, . . 

Let mee not burft iaigiiorance, but tell " s - 

Why thy Canoniz’d boiaes hear/ed in death 

Haue burft their cerements ? why the Sepulcher, . .an - i 

Wherein wee faw thee quietly interr’d . .. . l 

Hath op*! his ponderous and marble iawes, r -n ■ ^v 'I 
To caft thee vp againc ? what may this meane 
Thatthoudeadcorfe,againeincompleatftce!c oi' 

Remfites thus the glimfes of the Moone, 

Making night hideous, and wccfpoles of nature •■ ■ ■! 

So horridly to fhake our difpofition 

With thoughtes beyondthe reaches of our foules. 

Say why is this, wherefore, what fhould wee doc ? Bteim. 

Horaj^^^eckpns you to goe away withic 
As if it fdme irapartment did defire 

To you alone, 

Looke with what curteoiis adiion 

It waues you to a more remooued ground. 

But doe not goe with it. 

H^ra. Nojbynomcanes. ; L ' 

Ham. It will not fpcakci, then I willfollow it. ' 

Ifeira' Doe not my Lord. 

Why?whatlhpuldbcethcfc^re, . , 

2 doenotfetmyUfcata4>inncs.fee. , :) 

■ ■ ^ And 
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Pr/nee ofDenmarhe, 

And for my foulc,what can it doc to that 
■Rfinff a thing immortall as it fclfc; 

Ic waues me forth againc, lie follow it. . , - , 

Hora. What if it tempt you towards the flood my Lord, 

Or to the drcadfull fomnet of the clecfe 
Tharbettcis ore his bafe into the fea. 

And there afliime fomc other horrible forme ■ 

VAiich might depriuc your foueraignty ofreafon, ‘ 

And draw you into madncfle,thinke of it. 

The very place puts toyes of dcfpci atioH 
Without more motiuc, into cucrybrainc ' . 

That lookes fo many fadoms to thefea 
And heares it tore beneath. 

Bam. It waues me ftill, 

Goe on, lie follow thee. 

Mar. Youfhall.notgocmy Lotd,3 ■ ; 

tiamy Hold ofyour hands. • ' ■ . ' ' 

Horn. Bejul’djyoufhallnotg^c. 

Ham. My fate cries out 

And makes each petty artyre in this body 
. Ashardy as the Ncmean Lyons ncruc^ 

Still am 1 cald,vnhand me Gentlemen 

By heauen He make a Choft of him that lets me, 

I fay away,goc one, He follow thee. Exit (jhoji andHandet, 

Her. He waxes defperate with imagination. 
tAfdr. ^ Lets follow, tis not fit thus to obey him. 

Hera. Haue after, to what jflue will this come? 

Mrfr. Sv:mcthing is rotten in the Hate of Oenmatke. 

Heauen will dircA it. 

Mar, Nay lets follow him. Exetintj ■ 

■ : ' ■ \ : .! ' ' ' 

Enter ^hofiandHamlet, 

Ham. Whether wilt thou Icadc me,fpeake,lle goe no further. 

Markc me. 

Ham, I will. 

Ghofl. My houreisalmoftcome 
When I to fulphrous and tormenting flames 
Muftrcndervpmy felfe. 

Ham, AlaffcpoorcGhoft, 

. Da 



The Trdgedy of Hamlet 

Ghofi. Pitty me not Jbut lend thy ferioas hearing 
to what I fh all vnfold. 

Hum. Speake I am bound to here, 

Choft. So art thou to rcuengCjwhen thou (halt hcarci 

Ham. What? 

Ghoft, Iain thy fathers fpirit, 

Doomd for a certainetearme to walkethenight) 

And for the day conHnd to fall in fires. 

Till the foule crimes done in my dates of nature 
Are burnt and purg’d away : but that I am forbid 
To tell the fccrets ofmy prifon-houfr, 

I could a tale vnfolde whofe lighteft word 
Would harrow vp thy foule, freeze thyyoung blood, 
Make thy two eyes like ftars ftart from their fphcres, 

Thy knotted and combined locks to part. 

And each particular haire to ftand an end. 

Like quils vpon the fearefull Porpentine: 

But this eternall blazon mull not be 
To eares offlcih and blood, lift, lift, O liftj 
If thou did’ft euer thy deare father louc. 

Ham. OGod. 

Ghofi. Reuengchisfoiilc,aiidmoftTflnaturallmurthcr. 

Ham. Miirther, 

Ghofi. Murther moft foule,as in the heft it is. 

But this moft foule, ftrange and vnnaturall. 

Ham. Haft me to know’t,that I with wings as fwift. 
As mcditation,or the thoughts of Louc 
May fweepc to my reuengc. 

Ghofi I find thee apt. 

And duller fhouldeft thou be then the fat weede 
That rootes it felfe in cafe on Lethe wharfFc, 

Would’ft thou not fturre in this ; now Hamlet heare^ 

Tis giuen out,that keeping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent ftung mc,fo the whole carcofDaimarke ' 

Is by a forged procefle ofmy death 
Ranckely abufedrbut know thou noble Youth, 

The Serpent that did fting thy fathers life 
No w wcares his Crowne. 

Bam. Q my prophc;ikc foule ! roy Vncic: 



Prmce of Vef/marke. 

Ghofi. 1 that incefluous, that adulterate beaft, 

VVith witchraft of liis wits, with ttayterous gifts, 

0 wicked wit, and giftes that baue the power 
So to fcducc ; vvonne to his ftiamfull luft 
The w ill of my moft feeming vertuous Qireenej 

0 Hamlet,vihit falling off was there 
From me whofe loue was of that dignity 
That it went hand in hand,eucn with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage, and to decline 
Vpon a wretch whofo natutall gifts were poorc. 

To thofc of mine 5 but vertue as itneucr will be mooued. 
Though lewdneffecourt it in a lliape ofheauen 
So but though to a radiant Angle linckt. 

Will fort it felfe in a cclcftiall bed 
Andpray on garbage. 

But fof(,me thinkes I feent th e morning ay re, 

Bricfe let me be ; deeping within my Orchard, 

My cuftome alwayes of the afternoone, 

Vpon my,fecure houre,thy Vncic ftole 
With iuyee ofeurfed Hebona in a viall. 

And in the porches of my eares did poure. 

The leaprousdiftilment, whofe eftedV ' 

Holds fuch an enmity with blood of man, 

Thatfvvift as quickfilueritcourfcsthrough 
The natutall gates and allies of the body. 

And with a fodaine vigour it doth pofTefle 
And curde like eager droppings in to mi'lke. 

The thin and wholfbme bloodjfodid it mine. 

And a moft inftant tetter barkt about 
Moft Lazerlike with vile and lothfome cruft 
Allmy fmooth body. 

Thus was I deeping by a brothers hand. 

Of lif^of Ciowne,of Queeneat once diipatcht, 

Out off cucB in the bloflbmes ofmy finne, 

Vnnuzlcd,difappointed,vn-anucld, 

No reckning made,biit fent to my account 
W ith al my impcrfeiftions on my head, 

Ohorrible.O horrible,moft horrible. 

ffthou haft nature in thee bcare it nor. 




The TrAgeiy <?/HamIct 
LetnottheroyallbcdofDenmarkcbe nf) 

A coucli for luxury ai^ dfajaed inceft. . ' > ! : : 
But howfonicuer chop purfue$ 4 ?i?,^, ,j • ic 

T ain’t not tliy minde.nor list thy^ulccontriuff 
Againft tliy mother oiishtjleauc.herco l?e?uen, , ,i 
And to thofc thorhes tn 5 t in herpoifome lodge jar 
To pricke and rting her.Tare tlie^wpll^toncej,,- ■ jV; 
TheGlowormcflic^esihij^alfine to $?,n ■ - 

Andginstopalehisvnefl^rJtuaU fire, jp' 
Adiew,adicw,adiew,remcmb,ernjfi. , , .o i - ' 

Warn. O all you hoft of hcaueu'O earth! what elfe, 
Andlhalll coupplc|i!^ll, 0 fiejholdiruydit^surtja^ig'ii- 
And you my finnowesfgrow'^not inftantold, o5 
But bearcmefwittly vpjrememharihec, - pi / , 
I thou poore Gholl whiles memory holds a fcatc '' - 
Inthisdiftra(fl:ed globe,remetnberthcc, :,,i ^ 

Yca,from the table of my memory •• -o^ll • ■ o ^ 

He wipe away all triui all Fond records. 

All fawe of bookes,all formes,alI preffures paft 
Tbatyouthand obferuation coppied there. 

And thy commandement all alone fliallliuj:. 

Within the booke and volume of my braiiae 
Vnmixl with bafer matter,ye3 by heauen. 

O moll prenicious woman. 

OvillainCjvillainc, fmiling damned villaine, 

My tablcs,mcet it is I fet It do wnc :■ 7 i. 

That one may frnile.and fmile,and be a villaine. ; ' 
At Icaft I ainlure it may be fo in Denmarke. 

So Vncle, there you are,now to my word. 
Itisadew,adew,renieinberm‘e. , - ; 

Ihaucfworn’t. . ^ 

Enter^ 9 ratJoyandLMarcellut. 

Hora. My Lord.my Lord. 

<^tar. Lord Hamlet, 

Hora. Heauens fccurchim. 

Ham, So be it. 

Mar, Illo,bo,ho,my Lord. 

Ham, Hillo,ho, ho, boy come, and come. 
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Prime of Denmarh, 

Mar. How i’ft my noble Lord ? 

Ojwonderfull! ' . 

Her. Good my Lord tell it. { '' 

Ham. No, you will rcueale it, 

Hora. Not I my Lordby’heauen.' 

Nor I my Lord. 

Ham. How fay you then>wouId hart of man once thinke it» 

Butyou’fcbefccret. .lL 2 uf-iit . *i' 

BorA.Ibyheauen. 

There’s nciier a villaine, - 

Dwelling irj all Denmatke . 

But bee’s an arrant knaue. 

Hora. There needs no GhoA my Lord,come fi?*m the- grant 
ToteUvstb.is. pr'uoiiirr ■ 

Ham. why right,you are in the right . 

And fo without morecircumftance at all, 

I hold it fit that we fhakc hands and part. 

You, as your bufinelTe and defire fliajl point you, ;• 

For eucry man hath bufinellc anddefire; ^ '8 . b"‘ 

Such a* itis,atid for my ownc poore part ; ; / 

I will goc pray- 

Hora. Theft are but wilde and whurling words my L< 9 i 
H«w?. I aniforry they offend you heartily, 

Yesfaithhartilyv ; 2 .. 

Hora, There’s no offence my Lord. 

H^ot. Yes by Saint P.«/tr;fjbbut there is Hor^tw, 

And much offence tOjtouching this vifion heere, 

It is an honeft Ghofi,that let me cell you, 1 ■ 

For your defire to know what is betweene vf, 

Ore-maifter t as you may, and now good friends. 

As you are friends,f<hollcrs,and Ibiiidiers, 
Giuemconepooterequeft. i. 

Hor«. What i’ft my Lordiwe will. 
pam. Neuer make knowne what you haue fccae to nighti " ^ 
My Lord we will not. . 

H<jOT.Nay bucfwear’t. , 

Hsrrf.Infakh my Lord notl, . ; . • i;- 

M(*r, Nor I my Lord in faith, ' 

Ham, 
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rhetrds«dycflimi\ti^ 

\Um. Vppon my fword. 

Mar, .Wee haue fworne my Lord already, 
Ha^. Indeed vppon my fword, indeed* 



Ghofi crjes under the Stage. 
gho0. Sweare. 

\Um. Ha, ha, boy, fay’ft thou fo, art thou there true p^y ? 
Come on, you hearc this fellow in the Selletige, 

Confent to fweare. 

Horn, Propofe the oath my Lord. 

Ham, Neuer to fpeakc of this chat you haue fecne, 

Sweare by my fword. 

.Ghejl, ' 

Warn then wcclcfliift our ground:: 

ComehetherGentlemcn , 1 ■ ' 

And lay your hands againe vpon my fword,. 

.yweare by my fword . 

Neuer to fpeakcof this that you haue heard. 

Sweare by his fword. , . . ^ 

Ham. WcllfaidoIdMoIcjCanftworkeit’h earth fbfeft, - ^ 
A worthy Pioner once more reraoouc good friends. 

Hor 4 . O day and night, but this is wondrous ftrange. 

Ham. And therefore as a ftrangergiue it welcome. 

There are more thinges in heauen and earth Heratte 
Then are dream’t of in your Philofophy ; butcome 
Hcerc as before, neuer fo helpc you mercy, 
fHow ftrange or oddc fo mere I bcare my felfe. 

As I perchance hcereafter fliall thinkc meet, 

T o put an Antike difpofitkon on 
T hat you atfuch timesfeeing mee, neuer (hall 
With armes incombred thus, or this head ftiake. 

Or by pronouncing of fome doubtful! phrafe, 

As, well, well wee know, or wee could and if wee would. 

Or ifwec lift to fpcake, or there be andif they might. 

Or fuch ambiguous giuing out, to note) 

That you knowc ought of mce, this do fweare, 

So graccand mercyatyourmoftBccdehelpeyou. 

Ghefi. Sweare, 

Ham. Reft, reft perturbed fpirit : fo Gentlemen, 

Whh all tay louc I doc commend me t o you, 
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TmffpfVenmarke, 

knd what fo poo re a man as Ham/et is, 

May doe t wprcfTc bis louc and frending » you 
God willing IhaUnotlackc/letvs goc m together. 

And ftiil your hogers on your lips I pray , 

The time is out ot ioynt.O curfed fpight. 

That euer 1 was borne to fet it right. 

Nay come,I«sgoe together. Exennt, 

Enter eld ^eloHiMS,vtith his man or two, 

<Pol. Glue him this mony,and thelc t wo notes Reynalde, 
Arfy. Iwillmy Lord. 

‘Pt'A Voo ftiall doe roaruclous wifely good Rejnaiaot 
Before you vifte him, to make inquire, 

Ofhis behauiour. 

Rey. My Lord, 1 did intend it. 

T>6l. Mary well faid,very well faiddookeyou fir. 
Enquire me fiift wiiai Dan^kers are in Paris. 

And how.and who.what meanc$,aad where they keep^. 
What company,at what cxpence,and finding, 

By this encompafmcnt.and drift of queftion 

That they doe know my fonne.coinc you more neercr 

Then your pcrticuler demaunds will tuch it. 

Take you as t'werc fome diftant knowledge of him. 

As thu$,I know his fathcr,and his friends. 

And in part him,doe you marke this Reynaldoi 
Rey^ I,very well my Lord. 

Pol, And in part him,but you may fay.not well. 

But y fr be he 1 meane,hee’ s very wilde, 

Addiiftcd !b and fo,and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleafe, marry none fo ranck 
As may diihonour him,take heed of that. 

But fir/uch wamon,wild,and vfoall flips, 

As are companions noted and moft knownc 
To youth and libertie. 

Rey. As gaming my Lord. 

I, or drinking,fcncing,fwearing, 
Qimrel!ing,drabbing,you may goc fo tarre. 

'My Lord,that would difnpnoMr him. 

Pol. Fay'ih as you may leafon it in the charge. 




ThefrKgtdie«fl^^\yAtt 

You muft not put another fcandall on Wi», 

That he is open to incontinency, 

That's HQunymeaning.but breath his faults foqucntljr - 
That they may feeme the taints of liberty, iuc ;fi b 
Theflafhandout-bieakeofaficryrnindi.- : , 

A fauagcncs in vnreclamcd blocd, ,■ ^ 

Of generall affaiilr. ._,-■* - = •- - 

k^. But my good Lord. 

Vol. Whetefor fiiould yoii doe this? i 
Hey. Imy Lord,Iwould.knov» that* i-' , ” ' >\' 

P«>/. Marry fir,heer*s my drifr, 
Andlbeleeueitisafctchofwir, ’ 

YoulayingthefcAightfullicsontnyfonne : 

As t were a thing a little foyld with woiking, • 

Maikc you, your party inconuerfe,him you would (bund 
Hauing cucr fcenc in the prenominat crimes 
The youth you breath of guilty, be affut’d 
He clofes with you in this colcqucilce, 

Good fir, (or foj^lor friend ^orCkfttleman, ' l 

According to the phrafe, or the addition 
Of man and country; 

TXey. Very good my Lord, 

P#/. And then fir doos a this, a doos.*what was l about to fay? 
By the maffe I was about to fay fomething, 

Whcrcdidllcaue? 

Rej. Atclofesinthcconfequcnce,' 

Pc/. At clofes in the confequence,! marry. 

He clofes thus, I know the Gentleman 
Ifaw bimyefterday,orth’othcr day. 

Or then, or then, with fuch or fuch,and as you fay. 

There was a gaming there, or tooke in’s rowfe. 

There falling out atTcnnis,o?pcrehance 
1 fa w him enter fuch or fucii a houfe of falc, 
Videlizct,abrothell,or fo fourth, fee you now. 

Your bait of falfhooditakc this carpeof truth, 

And thus doc we of wifdome.and of reach. 

With windlefl'cstaad with afla^cs of bias^ ; 

By indireiSf s find direiSlions out, 
SQbymvfomi^rlc^lUrcandaduife 

" - . - gyj 
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Tritttecf'Deumsrhe* 

Shall you my fonnejyouhaoc mc,haucyounot? 

MyLotdjIhauc, 
fol. Godbuyyec.faryee wclL 
Hey. Good my Lord. 

Pel. Obferue his inclination in your feife. 

Hey. I fhall my Lord, 

Pol. Andlet Wmplyhismufiquc. 

Ry. Well my Lord. Exit Hey. 

, y . 

Enter Ophelia, 

polo. Farwcll. How now Op/.'c//<»,whats the matter? 

Ophe, O my Lord^niy Lotd,I hauc bcene fo affrighted. 

Polo. With what i’th name of God? 

Ophe. My Lord,as I was fb wing in my cloflct. 

Lord PUmlet witlj his doublet all viibrac’d, r , 

No hat vpon his head,bis fiockins fouled, 

Vngartred, and downc gyred to his ankle, ,o , 

Pale as his fhirr,his knetfs knocking each other,. 

And with a lockc fo pittioosio purport 
Asifhehadbecncluofedoutot hrlt 
To fpcake of horrors.hc comes before me. 

Polo. Madforthylouc? 

Ophe My Lord I do not know, , 

But truly 1 doc feare it. 

Velo, What fatd he? 

Ophe. He tooke me by the wrift, and held me hard, 

Then goes he to the length of all his arme, , ’ 

And with his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He falls to fuch perufall ofmy face 
As a would draw itjlong ftayd he fo. 

At laft, a little fhaiking of mine arme. 

And thrice his head thus waning vp and downe. 

He raifed a figh fo pittious and profound, 

As it did feeme to fhatter all his bulke, 

And end his being ; that done,he lets me go. 

And with his head aucr his flioulders turn’d 
He feem’d to find his Way without his eyes. 

For out a doorcs he went without iher helps. 

And to the laft bended their light on me. 

E » Vole, 




The *fregedie o/Hamlct 

<ToK ComCjgoe with mc,I will goefcckc the King, 

This is the very extacy ofloue, 

Whofe violent property forgoes it feire. 

And leads the will to defperat vntiertakings 

As oft as any paflions vnder heauen 

That dooes affl (ft our natures ; I am forty, 

VVhat.haue you giuen him any hard words oflate? 

Of he. No my good Lord, but as you did commaund 
I did repcll his lettcrs.-and denied 
His accefle to me. 

Pol. That hath made him mad. 

I am forty, that with better hcede and iudgement 

] had not coted him,l fear’d he did but trifle 

And meant to wtacke thee, but beflarow my lelouSe: 

By heajen it is as proper to out age < . 

To cart beyond our felues in our opinions, , ; 

As it is common for the younger fort n 

To lack difoetion ; connc,goc Wc to th^Kin ^ 

Tnis muft be knowne,which beeing kepi clole,mjght motic 
More griefe to hidc,thcn hate to vitcr lone, 

Come. Exeunt. 

Fhrijh, Enter R’ng und Queene,Rofe»craUs unA 

Gt^ldenflerne. 

King. Welcome deercRoyJw^-rfW and Guyldenfiemt^ 

Morcouer,that we much did long to foe you. 

The need we baue to vfe you did prouokc 
Ourhafty fending, fomething haueyou heard 
Of transformation, fo call it, 

Sith nor th’exterior,nor the inward man 

R‘fembles that it was,what it fliou'd be. 

More then his fathers death, that thus hath put him. 

So much from the’vnderllanding of himfclfc 
I cannnot dreame of: 1 entreat you both, 

I hatbeejng of fo young daies brought vp with him. 

And fith fo neighbored to his youth and hau r. 

That you vouifafc your reft heere in out Court 
Some little time.fo by your companies 
To draw him on to plcafures, and to gather 
^ ■ * 
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Prime of VenttiArhe, 

So much « from ocefion you m.v d«ne 
Whether ought to vs vnkowne atflias him thus, 

That onend dcs within our remedy. 

Quee. Good gentlcmcn,hc hath much talkto y , 

And f TC I am.tvi o men there are not liuing, 

To whome he more adhere?,if it will plcafc you 
To (hew vs fo much gentry and good wiU; 

7^5 to cxrend your time with vs a while. 

For the iiipply and profi' h°P*» , 

Your vifitation flia'.I recciuc fuch ihankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 

Rtf/ Both your Mait flies 
Might by the foueraigne power you baue of vs. 

Put your dread pleafures moic into commaund 
Then to intreaty. 

Gtyl. But we both obey. 

And here giue vp our felues in the full bent. 

To lay our fcruice freely at your feetc 

Ktne. Thankes ^ofencraus^znd gentle Ctrfldenjlerne^ 
^e. Thankes GujldenJlerne, zud gentle Kofeencraut, 
And Ibefeechyou inflantly to vifitc ^ 

My too much changed fonneigocfomeo you 

And bring thefe gentlemen where Hamlet is. 

Guyl. Heauens make our prefence and our praaiccs 
Pleafant and helpfullto him. 

Qacc. I Amen. ExeuntKofandCujld. 

Enter Polonius, 

Pel. Th’cmbaffadors from Norway my good Loid 
Are ioyfullyreturnd. 

King^ Thou ftill baft becne the father of good newes 
Pol. Hauc I my Lord ? 1 afliire my good Liegc 
I hold my duty as I hold my foule. 

Both to my God,and to my gracious King; 

And 1 doe thinke.or clfe this braine of mine 
Hunts not the trayle of policie fo furc 
As it hath vfd to doc, that I hauc found 
The very caufe of Hamlets lunacy. 

Ring. O fpeakc of that,that do I long to hcatc. 

B 3 
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The Tragedy of 

Poloy Giue firft admittance to th'ciiibafiidors^ ' ^ . 
My newcs fliill Btthefhice tO'thacgreac feaft, on, 
IO»^. Thy fclfc doe grace to themjand bring them In, 
He tells he hath found I 

The head and fourcc of a-*! your formes diftemper. 

doubt it islno otlier but the maine. 

His fathers death,and oiir ha% mariiage^^ A / • 






%y -■ cv i. 






X -■ 



Enter Etnl^ajfad^r'sy ’ . . . 

King* Well, we fl?a!l (ifr him, welcome my good friends^, 
Say Voltemand^\Nh^i from our brother Norway} 

V' ^Ite, Moll faire rcturnc of greetings and ctefires^ 

Vpoii ourfirft,hcfent‘ohtlofup|H'^ife' or . hfi 

His Nephews leuieSjwdiich to hirn appeard 

To be a preparation gainftiheT^//^ci^, ' ^ 

But better lookt into, he truly found , > 

It was againftyour highnefte^vyhereat greeliM 

That fo his ficknwflc,agc, and impotence - y 

Was falfely borne in harr d, fends out arrefts . 

OnFortenifraJfeyVwh\c\\htinbvccftobeyc$^ 

Receiues rebuke froriiiVi??^^/, and in fine, . -rC '? 
Makes vow before his Vnclc^neuer more j’i ^ 

To giuc th affay of Arities againft your Maiefly: 

Whereon old Norway ouercome with ioy, 

Giues him thrceicorc thoiifand crownesin anuall fee, 

And his Gohimiflion to imploy thofe Ibuldicrs, 

Soleuicd(as bcfore)9gaintt the Vollacke^ 

With an entreaty herein further ihone. 

That it might pleafe vou.to giue quiet pafTc 
Through your dominions for this enterprife 
On fuch regards bffafety and allowance 
As therein are fet downc. 

King. It likes vs well. 

And at our more confidered time,wxc*Ie read, 

Anfwer,and thinkc vpon this bufincs: 

Mcanc time, we thanke yoii for your well tooke labour^, 

Goe to your refloat night wceic feaft together, 

Moft welcome home. Exeunt End^ajfadors^ 

VoL This bufinesis well ended. 






k-. 
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I. Of* 



PrmteofVettmArhe, 

My Liege and Maddam, to expoftulate 
VVbat maiefty ftiould be, what due^ is, ^ 

VVhydayisday, night night, and lime is time, 

VVere nothing but to watt night, day, and time, 

Xhecefore breuity is the foule of wit. 

And tedioufnes the limmcs and outward floiilhes.* 

I vviU be breefc your noble fonne is mad : 

JVladcall I it, for to define true madnes. 

What itt but to bp nothing dfc. but dwd? 

But let that goe., . . 

Quee. More matter with Icflc art. 

^ol, Maddam, 1 Iweare I vfc no ait at all. 

That hce’s mad tis true, tis true,Tis piety. 

And pitty tisi tis tr»ie,;a fo,dlifb figure, 

But farewell it, for I will ^fe no art. 

Mad let vs grant him then, and nowremaines 
That wee find out the caufeofthis cfFcft, 

Or rather fay the caufe of thi$;dcfe<9: 

Foi this effetTdcfediue^eQgjpf by .caurc ; ■ 

Thus it rcmaines and the remainder thu^- . ^ _■ .^,7 

Perpend, ^ - * i. 

I hauc a daughter, haue while file is mine, • 

Who in her diiety and obcdtencp,jrvarke, . 

Hath giuen me this, n«yw g?..tlicr and fiumi^, ..j ,.; - . 

T » the CeleUinil an A Idoff the. mefi. 

ti/ied OphcW'Ji, that's an ill phrafiy a vile phrafif 
beautified is a vih phrafe, bitty on fhall heare : thus 
iu he-rexcettent white bofome., theft ,j 

Qwpv Game chrsfrera H4:;w/e/fo her? .[ , a > 

Po/. Good Maddam ttay awhile,! will be faithfull, . j-, 

Dou'-'t thou the fla res are fire, • Letter. 

Doubt that the Sumie doth mooue, , , 

Doubtfruth tobe ,^.r. S,-. 

Bntneuer d.ouht I lo^e. ; r _ , , , : r 

O dccre Ophelia, ! am ill at thefc numbpis, 1 haue hot art to rcc^ 
ken my gtoanes , but that I loue thcebett,Oh liiofibcft bc- 
leeuc It! adew. Thine cuermoie nsofi dcarc Lady^ wfiilft this 
i5;!>^c|Mp€;istohim. , \k- 

7o/. Thisinobcdicncchathmy daughtdfl^, 0 .vyn!ne> 

An'draorc about hath his folicitings 

As 



?3l 
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rheTrAgedj9fAm\(Lt 

A ? they fcU out by time, by meancj, and place. 

All giuen to mine earc. 

Buthowbaih fhe rcceiu ohialoUc. 

Po/. What doc you thinkc of me? 

Kin^’ As ofa man faithful! and honorable* , . ' 

Vet I would fainc prouc fo, but vt hat might you thinke 
When I had fccne this hot louc on the wing? 

As I perceiu’d it ( I muft tell you ^hat^ 

Before my Daughter told me, wHat might you. 

Or my deare Maicfty your Qiicenc heere thinke, 
in had plaid the Deske, or Table booke, 

Or giucB my heart a working mute and durabe. 

Or lookt vppon this Icuc with idle fight. 

What might you thinke ? no^ I went round to worke, 

And my yong Miftriffc this I did befpeake. 

Lord Hamet is aPrince out of thy ftarre, 

This muft not bee : and then I prefaipts gaue hc^ 

That (he ftiouldlockc her fcHc from hisrefort. 

Admit no meffengcrSjtecciuc rio token s. 

Which done (he tooke the fruites of my aduife. 

And hee repel d.a (hort rale to make. 

Fell into a fadnes, then in to a faft. 

Thence to a watch, thence into a weakenefle. 

Thence to lightnes j and by this dfeclcnfioa, 

Into the madnes wheteinnow hce raues, 

And all wee mourne for. 

King. Doe you thinke this 

Quee. It may bee very like. . , l 

Vol, Hath there beenc fuch a tiinCy I would faine know that. 

That I haue pofitiucly faid, tis fo, 

When it proa’dotherwife? 

King. Not that I know. 

Vol. Take th's, from this, if this be otherwifej 
If circumftanccs leadc mce, I will find 

Where troth »s hid, though it were hid indeede 
Within the Center. 

Ki^g. How may wee try it forth er? t , 

Pa/» You know foinctimcs hce walkcsfou'^c boures togct e 
* mere ih this Lobby; 

i. 




Ttittce of 

date. Soe he does indeede. 

% At fuch a time; ile loofc my daughter to him, 

Be voii and 1 behind an Arras then, 

Marke the encounter, if he louc her not. 

And bee not from bis reafon fainc thereon 

Let me be no affiftant for a ftatc 

But kcepc a farme and carters. 

X<^£.W<cwilltrycit. 

® Enter^^oUeU 

Quee But looke wherefadly thepoorc wretch comes 
S/. Away, I doe befeech you both away. Exit Kmg a»d Queoi 
lie bord him prcfently .oh gme me Icaue, 

How docs my good Lord \iamUii 
Hxw. Well, God a mercy. 
fol. Doc you know me my Lord 

YUm. Excellent well,you arc a Fimmongcn 

‘Po/. Not I my Lord. 

Ham Then I would you were fo honeft a man, 

Tel. Honeft my Lord. 

Ham. I fir to be honeft as this world goes. 

Is to be one man picktoucof tenne thouland, 

To/. That’s very true my Lord. . 

Ham. For if the funne breed maggots in a dead doggc,being 
agood killing carrion. Haue you a daughter? 

To/. 1 haue my Lord. 

Ham. Let her not walkc i'th Sunne , conception is a hiding. 
But as your daughter may conccauc,fricnd looke to’t, 

Pol. How fay you by that,ftill harping on my daughter, yet he 
knew me not at firft, a fayd I was a Filhmonger , a is farre gone, 
andttuclyinmy youth, Ifuffrcdmuchextiemityfbrloue, very 
neere this. Ile fpeaketo him againe. What doe you read my 
Lord, 

Ham. Words, words, words. 

To/. Whac is the matter my Lord, 

Ham. BctwcciiC who. 

Po/, Imeanc the matter that you read my Lord, 

Ham. Slanders fir;for thcfatericall rogue kiics here , that old 
menhaue gray beards, that their faces are wrinckled, their eyes 
purging thick Amber, 8c plunucree gum,8e chat they haue a plen- 

B tifuU 





TheTpagedyof}\ikiv\tt ! 

tifu!! lackcof wit , togccher with mofl weakchams, all which fit 
though I moft pOwctfuHv and pj>ceflc!y belieue , yet I hold it not 
honefty to hauc it thus fee dowiicdbr yOur feliefir fhall grow old 
as I am ; iflike a Crab you could goe backeward. 

Pv4 Though this be madnefle, yet there is method in’t,vvil you 
walkeour ofthe ayremy Lord^ 

Into my graue. 

Volo, lodcede chat’s oat of the ayre ; how pregnant Ibmctimcs 
his replies are,a liappines that often maducs hits on, which reafon 
anidfandlity could not fo ptofperoufly be dliuered of. I wilUeauc 
him and my daughccr.My Lord,l wi'l cake my leaueofydu', 

Hicw?. You cannot takefiom me any thing that 1 wdl not more 
willingly par; wichall : cxceptiny life , except my life, except my 
life. Enter (jtiilierflerHe, and Kefonctaus. 

IWu, Fare you well my Lord, 

Ham. Thcfe tedious old fooles, 

Po/f, Y oil goc to feeke the Lord Hamlet ^ there he is„ 

R<?y^ God fade you fir, 

Guyl, My honor’d Lord. 

Ro[. My moft decrc Lord; 

\{am. My exelenc good friends, hor^/ doft thou (yttilderfiernii 

lads how doe yonboth? L 

As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Guyl, Happy ,in that we arc not cuet happy on Fortuncs lap, 

Wc arc not the very button. 

Ham, Nor the foies of her ftiooe. 

Sef. Neither my Lord. . . | 

• H^tw.Then you Itue about her waft,or in the middle of her fai! | 
6”^/, Faith herpriuates wc. (uots, i 

Hrt.lnthefecretparcsoffortunejohmofttrucjfheisaftrurapct ; 
Whacnewes? 

^/T None my Lord, but the worlds gfownehoneft. 

Ham. Then is Doomes day neere,but your newes is not true,* 
But in the beaten way of friendfbip, what make you at Elfonom^ 
Rof. To vifityou my Lord, no other occafion. 

H<c?w.Begger that I am;! am euer poorc in thankes,but I thank 
you, and Cure deare friends, my thankes are too deare a halfpctiy* 
were you not fent for?is it your o wne inclining.? is it a free vifica* 
uon?corae,come,deale iuftly with me,comc,comc^iay Ipcake. 
Qftyt What fliould wc fay my Lord? 
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t (krtxr thine butto’th purpofewou were fent for, and there is 
V Tof coafeffiof in your lookL , which your mo Jeftyes hauc not 
S enough to cullour, I know the good King and Quecae haue 

i o what end my Lord ? . 

hL That you muft teach roc :but let me conmre you , by the 

• urc nf our fellowfhippe by the confonancy of our youth, by the 
"SSfonofoor euer^preferued loue; and by what more deare a 
better propofer can charge you withall , bee euen and duedl: wit 
^ee whether you were fent for or no- 

Nay th^en I hauc an eye of you, if you loue me hold not off’ 
dayl My Lo:d wee were fent for. 

vim. I will tell you whyfofhali<ray anticipation preuent your 

i1i''eoucrv and your fecrecie to the King and 5ucenc moult no tea- 

thcr Ihaileoflate, bat wherefore Iknow not, loft all my jmrth , 
foraon all cuft ome of exetcifes, and indcedc it goes loe hcauily vyith 
mvdifpoficion , that this goodly frame the earth, fecnutstomfic a 
ftevillpromontoric, this moft excellent Canopic the ayre,dooke 
vou this brauc ore-hanged firmament, this malcfticall roofc fret- 
ted with golJcn fire, whyitappearth nothing, to meebut a foiilc 
and peftilent congregation- of vapours . What pcece ofvvotke is a 
man, how noble iffreafon,. how infinix in faculties, in forme and 
mooaing, how expreffe and admirable in adiion, how like an An- 

gell in apprehenfioD, how like a God : the beauty ofthe world,; the 
parragon of Annimalcs,and yet to mee, what js this Quinteffetjee of 
diift ^ man delights pot mee nor woman neitlier , thfwigh by your 
fmilingyou feemeto fay fo» ^ t\.- 

Rof. MyLordthercwasnofuchftiffein mythouglits, 

Ham. Why didyec laugh then, when Ifaid man‘dcljghts notme. 
Rof To thir.ke my Lord if you delight not in man, what Lenton 
entertainement the players ftial rcceiuc from you, vyec^piedthem 
on the way, and hethef are the coming to offer yoi^eiuicc. .. 

Ham. He that playes the King ftial be welcome,’his Maiefty fhal 
haue tribute on mee, the aduentcroiis Knight fhal vfe his foyle and 
target, the loucr Qial not fing gratis, the humorous man fhal end his 
part in peace and the Lady fhal fay^ her mind freely ; or the blanke 
verfclhil hault for’t. What players are they ? 

Ref. Euen thofe you were won: to takcfuch delight in, the Trage- 
dians of tbiCitty. 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

Ham. How' chances it the trauaile ? their rcfidence both in repo* 
tation and profit was better both wayes. 

Rof. I thtnke their inhibition , comes by the mcanes of the 
late innouation. 

Ham. Do the hold the fame efiimatioir they did when I was 
in the City ? are they lb followed? 

Rof. No indeede are they not. 

Ham. It is not very ftrange,for my Vncle is King ofDcnmarlce 
& thofe that wonld make mouths at him while my father liued, 
giue twenty forty, fifty, a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic. 
turcin little r s’Woud there is fomething in this more then na- 
tura-1, ilPhilofophy could find it out. A FUrip). 

There are the players 

Ham. Gentlemen you arc welcome to Elfonoare, your hands, 
come then th’apportcnance of welcome is fafhion andeeremo- 
nie ; let mce comply with you in this garb :• let my extent to the 
players, which I tell youmuftfhowc fayrely outwards, Ihoutd 
more appearelike entertainement then yours? you are welcome: 
but my Vnclc'fathcr, and Aunt-mother, are deccaued. 

Gujl. In wliat my deare Lord. 

Ham . I am but mad North North weft ; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, 1 know a Hauke, from a hand-law. 

Emer Folonias. 

Well be with you Gentlemen. 

Hrfw.Hark you Guyldenjlcrne^ & you to, arc each eare a hearer, 
that great baby as you fee is not yet out of his fwadhng clouts. 

Rof. Happily he is the fccond time come to them, for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will propheqf that he comes to tell me of the players; 
marke it, you fay right fir a Monday morning t’was then indeed. 

Pol, My Lord I haue newes to tell you. 

Ham, My Lord 1 haue newes to tell you : vvhen Rofjtm was 
an Adorin Rome. 

*Pol. The A6iors arc come bather my Lord. 

Ham. £|uz, buz, 

Vol, Vppon my honor. 

Then came each A6for on his Afle, 

Pc/. The beft a£fors in the world,eithcr for Tragedy,Cdmcdy, 
f!iftory,Paftorall,Paftorall-Comicall, Hiftorical-Paftc^l,feeme 

• indcuidable- 



Pr//iCe ofDenmarhe, 

Jndeuidable.orPocm vnlimited. Seneca cannot bee too hcauy, 
nor ?Uutfts too light for the lawe of writ,and the liberty : thefc 

arcthconelymen. . , ,/i . * 

Ham. O leftha ludge onfracIl,what a treafurc hadft thou ? 
Pa/. What a treafure had he my Lord ? 






ucd palling well. 

Pa/. Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i’th right old lepha ? 
pa/. What followes then my Lord 

Ham, Why as by lot God wot, and then you know it came to 
paffe,as moft like it was ; the firft rowe of the pious chanlbn will 
Ihow you more, for looke where my abridgment comes. 

Enter the Players. 

Ham. You arc welcome maifters,welcome all , I am glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, w hy thy Jacc i* 
valanc’d fince I faw thee laft,com’ft thou to beard me inDemark? 
what my young lady and Mifiris, by lady your ladilhippcis 
nerer to heauen, then when I faw you laft by the altitude of a 
chopine, pray God yourvoyce like a peece of vneurrant gold, 
bee not crackt within the ring: maifters you are all welcome, 
weclecnto’t like friendly Faukners, flie at any thing wee fee, 
wecle haue a fpecch ftraitc, come giue vs a tafle of your quality, 
ertne a paflionatc fpcecli. 

Player. What fpecch my good lord ? 

Ham.I heard thee fpeake rac a fpecch oacc,but itwas neucr ac- 
ted, or if it was,notabouc once, for the play I remember plcafd 
not the milIion,t was cauiary to the generaljbut it was as 1 rccei- 
ued it $c others, whole iudgments in fucli matters cried in the top 
of mine,an excellent play, well digefted in the fcencs , let downe 
vsith as much modefty a : cunning. I remember one fayd there 
were no fallets in the lines , to make the matter lauory , nor no 
matter in the phrafe that might indite the author ofaffeilion, 
but cald it an honeft method.as wholdbmc as fweet , & by very 
much, more handfotne then fine: one fpecch in’t / chiefly loucd, 
t’was t/Eneas talke to Dtdct,ii there about of it efpcc'ally when 
he fpeakes oiPriams llatightcr,if it liue in yournfenfiery begin at 
this line, let tBc fcc,lctme fee, the rugged Pyrhtet likeTn'ireaniin 

F bcafl, 




The tritgedieofWmH^t 

Bcaft’.iisnot it begins with I^rr/jw.Ttie rugged P/> ri«x, hce 
v^; ho fe fable armcs, 

IBIackc as his purpofc did the night refemble. 

When i>cc lay couched in th’ominous horfe. 

Hath now this dread and black complcaion fmcard, 
th hcraldy nioTcdifmall head to toote. 

Now' is hcc totall Giilw, lion idly trickt 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, fonnes. 

Bak'd and embaded with the parching ftreetes 
Thai! lend a tirranoiis and a damned light 
To their Lords murthcr, rofied in wirath and fire. 

And thus ore-cifed with coagulate gore, 

With eyes like Carbunckles.'thc hellifh 
Old grandfirc Vriam feekes’; fo proceed you. 

Pe/. Foregod my Lord well fpoken, with good accrot and 
Viajf. Anon be finds him fgood dilcretion. 

Striking too fliort at Gieekes, his antickc fword 
Rebellious to his atme, lies where it lals. 

Repugnant to command ; vncquall matcht, 

\?irrh}is at Vriam dtiues, in rage firikes wide. 

But with the whifte and wind of his fell fword, 

ThVnnciucd father falls : 

Seeming to fecle this blow, with flaming top 
Stoopes to his baft ; and with a hiddious crafh 
Takes ^rifov.exViyybusczi'Cjfot lo his fword 
Which was declining onthe milkiehead 
Of rcucrent feem’d i th ayre to flick, 

So as a painted tirant Pirrhus flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter , 

Did nothing : 

But as wee often fee againft fome ftormc, 

Afihmccin the heaucns,theracke ftand ftdl. 

The boald winds fpccchlcffe, and theorbe belowc 
As hufti as death, anone the dread full thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo alter ^irrhus paufe, 

A rowftd vengeance lets him new a wotke. 

And neucr did the Cyclops hammers fall. 

Oh Murfes Armor forg'd for proofe eternc. 

With leffe remorfe then Virrhus bleeding fword 
Now falls on Pmw. ' 





I 

I 



Vyince cf DetimiLrlzen 

Out, out, thou Hrumpet Fortunelall you 
In gcnerall fined take away her power, 

Breakt-alJ the rpokcs^andfollcs tromher w’hcele. 

And boule the round naue downc the hillo! heauen 
As lowc as to the fiends. 

This is too long* 

lhal to the barbers with your bcard;prcthcc lay on, he s 
for a lig,or a tale of bawdry, or he ilcepcs,fay on, come to Heenva, 
P/^y.But who, a woe, had feenc the moblcd Queene, 

Viara. The moblcd Qnccnc. 

Volo, Thafsgood. ^ 

y/^.Runne barefoote yp and downe,threatning the names 
VVith \)tfon rhume, a clout ypon that head 
Where late the Diadem Rood, and for a robe. 

About her lanck and all orc-teamed loyncs, 

A blancket in the alarme of fcare caught vp. 

Who this had fecne,wich tongue in venom fteept,^ 
Gainftfortunes flate would treafon hauc pronounc’d; 

But if the gods themfelues did fee her then, 

When fhc faw Pirhns make malicious fport 
In mincing with bis fword her husbands limmes. 

The inftant burft of clamor that (be made, 

Vnleffe thingunortall mooue them not at all. 

Would liauc made milch the burning eyes of heauen 
And'paifion in the gods^ 

P<?/.Looke wheie he has not turned his col!our,and has tCftres 
ms eyes pretbee no more, 

H^^.Tis well, lie hauc thee fpcakeoiit the reft of thislbonc, 
good my Lord will you fee the players well beftowed ; doe you 
hcarc, let them be well vied, for they are :he abftradl: and breefe 
Chronicles of the time; after your death you were better hauc a 
bad Epitaph then their, ill report while you liue.. 

PoL My Lord-I will vfc them according to their defert. 

Ham, Gods bodkin man, much better, vfe cuery man after his 
dcferc, and who fiaall feape whipping, vfe them after your oyvne 
honour and dignity the IciTe they deferue the more merrit is 
in vour bounty, , /j . Take them in. 

PoL Come firs, 

H/i.FoIlow fcim friends, week here a play to morrow;doR thou 

here 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

hcarc me old fticnd.can you play the murthcr of Gonzago} 

P/^y, 1 my Lord. 

Ham Wcelc hau’t to morrow night, you could f or need ftudy 
a Ipccch of fomc dofen lines, or fixceene lines, which I would fn 

dowiic and infert in’t.-could you not? 

Vlay. I my Lord. 

Him Very well. follow that Lord , and looKe youmockehim 
uot. My good fricuds,IIc leaue you till night,you are welcome 

toElfononri. ExeuniVoLand^lajers, 

Rof. Good my Lord. 

Ham, I fo.Ood buy to you, now I am alone, 

O what a rogue and pefant flaue an 1 1 
Is it not monftrous that this pl^er hcere 

But in a fixion.in a dreamc mpafiion 

Could force his foule fo to his owne conceit ' 

That from her working all the vifage wand, 

Teares in his cycs.diftraflion in his alpeft, 

A broken voycc.and his whole fuii61ioB futing 
With formes to his conceit;and all for nothiag. 

For Hecuba* 

What’s to him, or he to her. 

That he fhoiild weepc for hcr?what would he doc 

Had he the motiue.and that for paflion 

That I haue ? he would drowne the ftage with teares. 

And cleaue the generall care with horrid fpeech. 

Make mad the guilty, and appeale the free. 

Confound the ignorant,and amaze indeed. 

The very faculties of eyes and caresjyct I, 

A dull and muddy mettled raskall pcake. 

Like /oi&»-a-dreames, vnpregnant of my caufc. 

And can fay nothing;no not for a King, 

Vpon whofe property and moft dearc life, 

A damn’d defcate was made : am I a coward. 

Who calls me villainc.brcakes my pate acrofle, 

Pluckes off my beard, and blowes it in my face, 

Twekes me by the nofc.giues me the lie i’th throatc 
K'- deepe as to the lunges.*who does me this, 

Habls’ wounds 1 fhould take it ; for it cannot be 
But I am pldgion iiuerd|and lackc gall 



PrmeofDenmarke* 

Tomakc oppreffion bitter, or ere this 

Iftouldhaucfattedalltheregionkytes _ 

With this flaucsoffall, bloody, baudy villaine, ^ 

Remorfelclfe, treachcrous.lctcherous, kindlcfle vlUauic. 

Why what an AlTc am I ? this is moft braue. 

That I the fonne of a dccrc father murthcred, ^ 
prompted to my reuenge by heauen and hell, 

Muft like a whore vnpack my heart with words. 

And fall a curling like a very drabbe ; a ftallion, fie vppont, foh. 
About my btaincs , hum, I haue heard. 

That gulby creatures fitting at a play, 

Haue by the very cunning of the feene, 

Beene ftrookc fo to the foule, that prefently 
They haue proclaim’d their malefaftions : 

Formurther though ithauc no tongue will fpeake 
With moft miraculous organ . He haue thefe Players 

Play fomtbing like the murtVier ofmy father 
Before mine Vrtde, He obferue his lookes, 
lie tent him to the quicke, if a do blench 
I know my courfe. The fpirit that I haue feeue 
May be a diucl), and the diuell hath po wer 

T’afliimc a plesfing fliapc; yea and perhaps, ' 

r“Jtof my weakcnelTe and- my melahcholly,.^ 

, hce is very potent with fdch fpirits, ' 

Abufes mec to damne mce 5 He haue grounds 

More relatiue then this, the play’s the thing , . ’ ■ 

Wherein He catch the confcience of the King. ‘ Exit, , , 

Enter King, Qwene^ Telonius, Ophelia, RofenerauSyGujl- 
denfierne^ Lords 

Ttng. And can you by no drift of conference 
Get from him why hec puts on this confufion. 

Grating fohatfhly all his dayes of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacic ? 

RcfHt doocs confelfc hc fccleshimfclfe diftrafted. 

But from what caufe a will by oomcanes fpeake. 

Gu^L Nor do wee find him forward to be founded^ . ^ ^ 

But with a crafty madnes kccpcs dlbofc 

When wc would bring him onto (bmc confeffion 

CiN 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

*.> Of his true ftate. 

dttee. Did he recciucyou well? 

Rof. Moft like a gentleman. 

Ghj/I, But with much forcing of his dilj>ofitioii. 

Rof, Niggard of queftion,but of out demands 
Moft free in his reply. 

Quee. Didyoualfayhimtoanypaftime^ 

Maddam.it fo fell out that certaine Players 
Wc orc-raiighc on the way, of thefe we told him. 

And there did feeme in him a kind of ioy 
To heare ofi t : they are hecrc about the Court, 

And as Jthinke, they hauc already order 
This night to play before him. 

Po/. Tis moft true. 

And he befecchtmetointreatyour Maiefties 

To heare and fee the matter. 

With all my heart. 

And it doth much content me » 

To heare him foinclinU ^ 

Good gentlemen gitc him a futher edge' 

And driue his purpofe into thefe delights. 

Rof. Welhall my Lord, Exeunt Kof(^ Gttjli..: t aiiitiii ' T 
Sweet ^^rfr^w-dljlcaue vs two, v ‘ if 

For we haue dofely fent for hethcr, 

Tiutheastwcrcbyaccedcnr.mayheerc 
Affront O/^f/ftjfher father and my fcife, 
Wee>fo^ftowoutfclues,thatfeci»gvn T , o V/ 

We may o f their encounter franckdy iudge. 

And gather by him as he is behau’d, . ■ i -T 

ift be ch af flidlion of his loue orno 
That thus he fufterj.for. 

Ifhallobcyyou. ' 

And for n^ part doe wilTi ^ ^ ) 

TJatyourgoodbeautiesbethehappycaufc -r;-'*/ 

Wul bring him tohis wonted way a^aine ' <'1 

To both your honours. / ; - 

M'addam,Iwifhit may. - . . - f .. ,g 

^0^ ^^^^ali«cyouhcerc;graciouaifopIeafcTou, ^ ^ ^ 

W« 



Vrinte ofDe/tmarki* 

We will beftow our fcluesjreade on this booke, 

That fliow of fuch an cxcrcifc may coUour 
Your lowlinetfetwc arc oft too blame in this, 

Xis too much prooo’d,that >*ith deuotions vifage 
And piousaaion.wc doe fugar ore 

The Diuell himfclfe. 

Otis too true. 

How ftnart a lafti that fpeech doth giue my confeience” 

The harlots checke beautied with plaftring art. 

Is not more ougly to the thing that helps it. 

Then is my deedc to my moft painted word: 

Ohcauy burthen: 

Enter HamUt, 

po/. I heare him comming.with-draw my Lord. 

Hrfw. To be, or not to be,that is the queftion. 

Whether tis nobler in the mindc to faffer 
The flings and arrowes of outragious fortune. 

Or to take Armes againft a fca of troubles. 

And by oppofing.cnd themrTo die to fleepe 

No morcrand by a fleepe, to fay wc end , 

Tnehart-akc.and the thoufand natural! (hocks 

Thatflcfh isheirc toj tis a confumation 

Deuoutly to be wiflit to die to fleepe, 

To fleepe, perchance to dreame,! there’s the rub. 

For in that fleepe of death what dreames may come? 

When wc haue (huffled-off this mottall coylo 
Muft giue vs paulijthcrc’s the refpeft 
That makes calamity of fo long life : 

For who would beare the whips and (comes of time, 

Th’opptcflbrs wrong, the proude mans contumely. 

The pangs ofof!ice,and the lawes delay, 

The infolencc of office, and the (purncs 
That patient merrit of tk'vnwotihy takes, 

W ben himfclfe might his tjtaetut make 
With a bare bodkinjwho would fardels beare. 

To grunt and fweai vndcr a weary life? 

Butthat the dread of fomething afterdeath. 

The vndifeouef d country ,{ioin yvhofe borne 

No 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

No trauailcr returnes.puzzelstfic will, 

And makes vs lather bearc thofe ills we hauci 
Then flic to others that wee know not of. 

Thus confciencc dooes make cowards, < . 

And th js the natiue hiew of refolutioa 
Is fickled ore with the pale call of thought. 

And enterprifes of great pitch and moment, 

With this regard their currents turtle awry. 

And loofe the name of aeSlion. Soft you now. 

The fairc Op^e/w.Nimph in thy orizons 
Be all my finnes remembred. 

Ophe. Good my Lord, 

How dooes your honour for this many a day? 

Ham. I humbly thankeyoujwell, 

Ophe, My Lord,I haue remembrances of yours 
That I haue longed long to re-deliuer, 

I pray you no w rcceiue them. 

Ham. No.not I,IneUergauc you ought. 

Ophe. My honor’d Lord.you know right well you did,. 

And with them words oflb fw'eet breath compofd 
As made thefe things more rieh;thcir perfume loft. 

Take thefe againeifor to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poore when giuers prooue vnkind. 

There my Lord. 

Hanh Ha,ha,areyou honeft, 

Oph. My Lord. 

Hrfw. Are you faire? 

Ophe. What meanes your Lordftiip? 

Ham. That it you be honeft and faire,you lliould admit 
no difeourfe to your beauty. 

Oph, Could beauty my Lord haue better comerce 
Then with honeftyf 

Ham, I truely.for the power of beauty will foonef tranffomic ho- 
nefty from what itis to a baude, then the force of honefty can tranf- 
1 ate beauty into his likenefle.this was foinetimc a paradox, but now 
the timegiues it proofe,! did iouc you onee. 

Oph. Indeed my Lord you made me beJeeuefo, ‘ r 

Ham. You ftiould not haue beleeu'd me,fbr vertuc cannot fo 
euacuat ohr old ftock,buc wc (hall rcliftzof it : I loued you not. 

- u >> ' . 
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Prince of Denmrke. , 

OpK I'''35themorcdccciucd. ^ 

H 4 »? GetthceaNunry : why would ft thou be a breeder of fin- 

am my fcllc indiferent hpneft. butiyet I copld accufe mec of 
Lh ihingsjthat it, were better my|Mpthey f^ad not bortiejjiefj I am 

Lvproude,rcuengcfulI, ambitious, with more offences ar my ^ckc, 
then 1 haue thoughts to put them in.imaginati.d to gme them lhape, 
ortinie to adlthcm iniwhat ftiould fuch fcllowcs asl uocrauling bc- 
tweere earth and heauenfwc are arrant knaucs , bc)eeue none of vs. 
gothywaics toaNuory,;.-, ; „Wher’s your father? > 

Ophe. Athomemy Lord. ^ ' 

Ham. Let the doers be fliut vpon him, ^ 

That he may play the foolc no where but in’s owne houfe. 

Farewell. .. ;;u ■ . 'it' 

Opf?<?. Ohelpebim you fweetheauens, :: r ' 

V{am. If thou dooft marry , He giue thee this plage for thy dow- 
lie, be thou as chaft as yce,as pure as fnow, thou fhalt not cfcapc ca- 
luiiwy get thee to a Nunry , farewell. Or if thou wilt needs marry, 
marry a foole , fpr wife men know well enough what monfters you, 
makeofthem; to a Nunry goe.and quickly to,farweIl, .-u .r 
Ophe. Heauenly powers teftorc him. 

Ham. I haue heard of your paintings well enough, God h?ih gi, 
uen youone face, and you make your felfes anpther.you gig and am- 
ble, and you lift you nickname Gods creamrs ,.and;mak‘C your wan-, 
tonnes ignorance; goc to, He no more on t, it hath made me madde, 
Ifay we will haue no mo marriage, thofe that are married already,aU 
but one ftial Hue, the reft fliall keep as they are.-to aNunry go, Exit», 
Ophe. P what a noble mind is heet c othrowne! 

The courtiers, fouldiers,fchol!crs,eye,tpngiic,fwotd, t 

Th’expe6fation,and Rofe of the faire ftate. 

The glaffc of faftiion,and the mould of forme, 

Th’obferu’d of all obferuers,qu'uc,quitc downe, 

And I of Ladies moft deieift: and, wretched. 

That fuckt the huny ofhis muiickt vovves; 

Now fee what noble and moft foueraigne reafon 
Like fweet bells iangled out of time,and harfli, 

That vnmatcht forme, and ftaturc of blownc yopth 

Blafted with extacy.O wo is me ' . s 

Thaiiefecnc vvhatihaue feene,fee;whatl fee. , -t r, 

9kit. 
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Enter King axdX^eloniut. 

Kmg. Louc:l)i$ affc(ftions doe not that way tcady 
Nor vvlut hefpakc,though it Jackt forme a little, 

Wa > hot likc-iriadncs;thefe’s fomething la his foulc 

Of i' wfiiclv !»is melancholy fits on brood, j 

And I doc doubt, the hatch and the difclofe ' 

Will be fotlie danger; which for to preuent, ‘ 

Ihaue in quick determination 

Thus fet do wne.* he fhall with fpecd to England, 

For thedemaund ofour negletftcd tribute, 

Haply the fcas,and countries different, 

With variable obiefts, (hall cxpcll 
This foinething fetled matapr in hishart. 

Whereon Ills braincs ftjll beating ' 

Puts him thus frbm fafliion of himfelfc. 

What tinke you on’t? 

Pa/, It (hall doe welU 

But yet doe I belecue the origen andcomencement ofit 
Sprung from ncglefted louc : how now Ophelidi 
You neede not tell vs what Lord Hamlet 
We heard it all : my Lord, doe as you pleale. 

But if you hold it fit, after the play. 

Lee his Q^ene-mother all alone intreate him 
To fliow hif griefcjlet her be round with him, 

And Hebe plac d(fo pleafe you ^in the care 
Of all their confcrencc.-if flic find him not. 

To England fend him:or confine him where 
Your wifedome beft fliall thinke. 

Kina, Itfliallbcfo, 

Madnes iu great ones naufi not vnmatcht goe, Sxemt, 

Enter Camlet, and three of the Players, 

Speake the fpeech I pray you as I pronoun’ d it to you , trip- 
pingly on the congue,but if you mouth it as many of our Players do, 
I had a' liuc the to -vnecryer fpoke my Itnesmor doe not faw the airc 
too much vt'ith your hind chiis,but vie aflgent ’y,for in the very tor- 
rent tempefl:, and at 1 may fay, whirlwind of your pafli >n, youmuft 
acquire and beget a temperance, that may giueiifmoothneffc, Oit 

oflfeadi me to the foole, to hcarc a robuftrous perwtg-pard fello^e 

tcie 



pytHceofDenmarke, 

fere a pafiioo to totters, to very rags, to fplcet the cares of the ground 
li,ps who for the mofl p?tt are capablc^pf nothing, but inexplicable 
jumbe fliewes,and noyfctl would hauc filch a felloyv wbipt for ore- 

dooiogTcrmagant,icoutHerodsHerod,prayyou auoydeit. 

PAjt. I warrant your honour. 

Be not too tame neither, but let your own e diferetion bee 
your tutor, fute the a^icq to «,heword,thc word tpthe aff ion, with 
|^^jjfpetiallobfeiu.inc.e-, that you.pre>fteppe not thempdefty ofna- 
ture : For any thing ib ore-doone , is from the purpofe of playing, 
whofc end both at the firft , and now , was and is, to hold a,s. twerc 
thcMirrour vp to nature, so fHew vertuc her f cature;fcornc her own 
lraa'’C,and the very age and body oftbetune his fotp»«. and prelfuree 
Now this ouer-done, or com^|^ady, cf|^though it makes the vnskil- 
fitll laugh, cannot but rnak|cit|»/:jjudicipus greeue i the ccdfurc of 
which oiie,mufi in your allowance ore^weigh a whole Theater of o- 
thers. O there bee Players thatj hauc fccneplay and heard others 
prayfd,and that highkmpt to ifepke ncithcf ba- 

tting th’accent of Chriftiaiis,. jgpr^^tggqc dfCbrifhan,. p4g?n, nor 
man,haue fo flruttcd and j hauq thought fomc of Na- 
ture slonrnemcn had made mcn,citi(itsiotmadcth imiWh 

tedhumanityfoabominably,;,,,^, . , , . , -imoDai ■ ' 

^lay. Ihope we haue,r|f^ptm’d^atifl^^^ • 

H<*. O reforme it a!togcfhcr^pnd.!ef 
fpcake no more then is fet (^wneiqntb^m,,ff?f,d that 

will thcmfelucs laugh,to fet on.^me t;|U8ntp,y 
to laugh to , though iti the meahe time , foinc n^&^ryiquedion of 
the play be then to be confidcreditbad^yifiainpu^jiq fihevyes %rapfj 
pittifull ambition in the foole thatylcsittgpe ni;ikc-ypu.t<;adyjWpyv 
now my Lord, will the King heajx thu^^cca&pfyvjorkc; 

,, -■‘31! .. ' : lii-.- •• -7''' ■ ■ ifTi I 'i-: T 

P^nterVo'onmf,Gj^ifenflerne^afndRQfencratis, [■ ,, 

Vol And the Q^eric to,and that prefemly,, , > ,j ,,, !n o.i 
//ijw.Bid the Platers make hafi.Wil you'^o help tP haHcn th^« 
Rof. 1 my Lord „ , Exeunt t^ofesrpo. :+i • ,i 

ham. Whathow,H(7r<tr/p.^ Sn^ef Hor4tipt^ ■ ■ 

Heerc fwcete Lord,at your fcrtiicc, 

Asertfmycbhuirrfation copcy^btdl.^^ ' 
H.^rer#t.OmydccreLord«,|f,. % c . : 

. ' ' ' _ ’ ’ * HrfwNay 



The Tragedy of 
Nay, do not cliinke I flatter, 

For whaif aduancement iiaay l fiO|>e from thee 

That roucnew haft but thy ^odd Ipirit^ 

To fcede and cloSthe tbcc, ’why fli'ould the poore be fiattred ? 

No, the candied tongue lick obfurd pompe. 

And crooke the" pregnant hiri^cs of the knee 
, Wherc thrift may roficKv'ftuning, dooft thodheare, 

^iitte my'deerc fohle Wai miftrTsbfhtr choyce, 

And could ofmen diftiriguifli her elcdtidn * * 

S hath foald thcefor her fcife, for thou haft beene 
Asoneirifuffering all that fuffets nothing, 

AnWart’th«’lk)ftunes buffgts-jndtewards”^^ k - 

Hafttdii^ with’efjuairiifaft^^’an^bleft'afethofe''^^*' ' ' y'" 
Whdfe bloud atwJluftg&hirffli’hrolb^fcH comedled, ’'* ' , ' ' 

That they are hot a pipcTor Fortunes fin'ger 



O -jUv, 
lli.v 



m my ncares cwcj-i. m my n vai i. 

Ail do-Ufi^; 'SdiUttbl^ idS'ihilfK'^Fli'his,^^ 

There is** play tbtflghcfeefbr^^ircXind-^ ■" ' 

One fccneofit comes nccre the circumftancc".* 

Which I h'aU^^ro^^ ‘fliedoif^ihyTa^f^'ad • " f 

Tfirtthde v\/KdH thopTedlFtfiaPk^afootfej^ sirnciai • 

Eucn With the' Very' cdmmclft'df thy foule > ■ ■ j* 'it 

©bfertie my Voclc,if his occhl ted 'guilt , ' i ! 

DoenotitTellfevnkbntitllinottcfpecch, V 

Icisa’dafhhedGfioft that wee KiiiefceHie;;"'’^*’'-' ''^'V ’ 

And myimagirijftibnsateayfh'ulfe"^''^ 

As'L'«/c<«»r ftithy ; giueliimhecdfuirnbte ■ a; • : ‘ '■ 

For I mine eyes will liuet to his face. 

And after wee will both our iurfgeiticats ibyhe ^ 

In cenfurc of his feemttg.-' 

; eib btd v.«a 

Ifaftcale ought the whilft this play is' pfaying »rod »ni 
AndfeapejdeteifttdjTvlrill pay the theft.'''''' ' ^ - d -‘ 7 

E»fer trHmpetiVn^d [ 
PolovhSf^plMotf '' f- 'f[ ' 

Ham. They are commiog to the play; I muft be Idle, 



’’t 



» Sow fares out coufin ? 

Excellent yfaith. .« !v. a 

0{theCaaiclion«dilh,leatethcayrc, 
n «mif.aarn’d, you cannot feede Capons fo, 

X«»£ ^ nothing with this aundver ffamUt, 

Thefc words are not mine. _ . '4 

H4W. No,norminenowmyEord, 

^ M xt^dTaYmy ^aor, 

^ wasabrotepartofhim tokiU 

Be the Players ready? . 

Rof. I my Lord.thcy flay vpon your patience. 

Ger ComchethermydcareH4w^r,fitbymc. Jii 

Ham. No good mother hcere’ s mettle more atttaaiuc. ' 

T<»/. 0 ,oh,doeyoumaikcthat. o>i 

Lady ftiall 1 lie in your lap? 

Opi&c. NorayLord. 

Ham. Doe you thinkc I meant country matters? 

Opir. I thinke nothing my Lord. 

l(am. That’safaircthoughttolyc betweene maydes legs. 

Opi&e. WhatismyLord? 

Ham» Nothing* 

Ophe. You are merry my Lord, 

Ihtm. Who 

Ham. (^^Vour oncly Iigge-makcr,what fliould a man do but 
be merry, for lookc you how cheerfully my Mother lookes, and my 
father died within’s two howres. 

Op;?»e. Nay,ti8 twice two months my Lord. , - . 

Ham, So long,nay then let the diueU wearc blacke,for Tie haue a 
futc o*ffables;0 heaucns,die two months ago and not [orgotten yet, 
then there’s hope a great mans memory may out4iuc his litcnaitca 
yearc, but ber Lady a muft build Churches then, or clfcinall 
not thinking on » with the Hobby-horlc,whofcEgU3pb is>fot 0> ot 
0,thchobby-horfe is forgot. /^%\ Enter 

tLj 
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The TugcayofW^iViXf^t 

The Trumpets fou>jd. Dumbe Jhaw fotloWeSi 
Enter <z King and a Q^ene^the Qneene embracing him^and he her he 
takes her vf^and decltneshis head vpfdh her heck^yhe Iteshtm do'wne 
pan a bancke efflorperSy (he feHng him ajt'eepejeaues him ■: anon comes m 
an other take's ofhrs crovprie-, kjps itjpdf^rs peyfon in the fleepers 
eareSy and lea^ses him : the Q^ene returnes^fihds'the King dead, mAkes 
pafjionate aElionyhe pay [oner mthfdinl thi^edr fonre domes^in ^gaine, I 

feeme to condole with heCy the dead body h d'arrteddip'ay fhepoifoner y»oei ■ 
the Queene withgps^p^feemesharjh awhile, bat mthe end Mceptsloue, 

Oph, What meaner cIVk i^ ^ i 

Ham^ • Marry tis mimchiitg Malltcoy ic meanes milchiefe; 

' Oph. Belike this (hovviiWpdrcs'thcarg^ilii.e^ 

Uam. Wc fhall know by this fellow^ Enter prologue^ 

The players cannot keepc they*tetdl all, ' lo. 

Ophe^ Will a tell IK what this 

Ham. I orany ffioWthat-yewWiU flfowhim, benotyolk afiiam’d 
to fliow heelc not fliaaic to tell you vvhac it meanes. 

Oph. You arc naught, you arc naught, He marke the play» f 

For vs and (or our Tragedic, ' V ! 

Heerc fiooping to your clcrtjehc^ u< f ^ 

We begge your hearing patiently. ■ i 

Ham, ]s this a Prologue or the pofic of a ling ^ 

Ophe, Tisbreefemy Lord. 

Ham. As womans louc. 

Enter King and Queene^ * "'v 

Yiing. Full thirty times hath Cart gone round ^ 

fait wafli, and orb’d the ground. 

And thirty dofen moones with borrowed (bceiie 

About the worldliaue times twelue thirties been c 

Since louc our hearts, and Hymen did our hands ' 

Vnite comutuall in moftfacred bands, 

Quee. So many iouracyes may the Sunne and Moonc . 

Make vs againc count ore ere loue bee doonc. 

But woe is me you arc To ficke of late. 

So f^rre from chccre, and from your former ftatc. 

That I diftruft you, yet though I difti uft, [ 

Difcpmfort you my Lord it nothing muft. ! 

For 



Prime of D(marke, 

For women fcare too mucb,cuen as they loue. 

And womens feare and loue hold quantity, 

Either none, in neither oughtjor in extremity, 

fjow what my Lord is proofe hath riiidc you know, ^ 

And as my louc is ciz’rt,my feare is fo, ; , . 

Where loue is great,thclitlcft doubts arc feare, 

Where little feares grow great,grcat louc growes there. 

King- r I muft leaue the? louc, and Ihortly to, 
jily operant powers thek fund^ions leaue ,^9,dp. 

And thou (haltliucin this fare worW beWnd,, , 
Honordjbelou’d.and haply one as kiiid, ' 

For husband flialt tho j. 

Quee. O confoHn<Uhe reft. . ^ 

Such louc mull needes be trcafoqir^ my 

In fecond husband let me be gfcurlf, ,i 

None wed the fccond.but who kifd the firft. 

The inftances that fccon^^ mai riage tnouc 
Areba(c rc, fpedls o^thrift,butnbue,pflpUF, 

A/ccoi^iimed kill my husba^ dead, , , , 

When fccond husband kifleirne i^n bed. ^ , 

King. I doe belecuc you thinlce what now you fpeake, 
Butwhat we doc determine, oft we breake, 

Purpofe is but the flaue to memory, 
Ofviolcn^-birthjbutpoor^validicy, j . 

Which now the fruite vnripe fticks on the tree. 

But fall vnfb ak.en when they mellow bee. 

Moll ncccflary tis that we forget ,, 

To pay our fclues what to 9ur felues is debt. 

What to out/y)aes inpaffion we propole. 

The paflion ending, doth the purpofe lole. 

The violence of either, griefe, orioy. 

Their owne ennadlures with thcmfclues deflroy, 
Whereioymoftreucl.s,griefc doth mod lament, , , 

Greefeioy,ioy griefes,onflcndcr accedent, . < 

This world is not for aye, nor tis not drangc. 

That e'uen ourloiies fhould with our fottunes change. 

For tis a queftion left vs yet to prone, 
Whcthcrloucleadfortune,or,dfefortunc.k>uc. , . 

The great maa downc, yon matke his fauouiite fii 

Hi “ - 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

The poorc aduanced makes friends of enemies. 

And hethertoo doth louc bn fortune'tend. 

For who not needs, ftiall ncucr lacke a fiicnd, 

And who in want ahollow friend doth try, 

Dircdhy feafons him his cncmie. 

But orderly to end where I begunne, 
dur willes and fares doc fo contrary runne. 

That our dcuices ftUI arc ouerthrowne. 

Our thoughts arc ou rs, their ends none of our o w nc. 

So thinkc thou wilt no feidnd husband wed. 

But die thy thoughts when thy firtt Lord is dead. ^ 

Q«ee.Nor earth to me giue foode, nor heauen light. 

Sport and repofe lock frojn naec day* and night. 

To defperation turnemytruftandhope, ' 

And Anchors, chccre in prilfon be my fcopej 
Bich oppolite that blanckcs the face of ioy, 

Meete what I would hauc well, and it dettroy. 

Both hecre and hence purfuc me laftinjg ffrife, Kant. If flic flrditU 
Ifoncelbeea widdow,euerIbeaw'ife. brfcakeitnw 

Kmg. Tis deepely fworne,fWcct leaue mec hcarc a while, ' 

My fpirits grow dull and fainc 1 would begoylc 
The tedious day with fleepe, 

Quee, Sleepe rock thy bratnc, ‘ ' ' ' . , 

And neuer come mifchancc betwixt vs twane. ' Exemn. , , 
Kim. Maddam,how likcyou this play? ‘ 

Qwe, The Lady doth protefl too much me thinkcs. “ 

Ham. O but fliee’lckecpe her word. 

Kmg. Hauc you heard the argument ? is there ho olFence in’c? 

Ham. No, no, they do but icft,pbyfbn in ieft,tio otfence i th world. 
Kmg, What do you caliche play ? 

Ham. The Moufetrap.mary how tropically, this play is the Image 
ofamurther done , Go/tz^ago,is. the Dukesoame , bis wife 

"Baptiftayyou fhall fccanone.tiSaknaUifli pecceofworke,but what 

of that ? your maiefly and we fhall haue free lbulcs,it touenes vs not, 
let thcgaulcd lade winch,our withers are vnwsung. This isorjcLtr* 
Nephew to the King. 

Enter Lficianus. 

Op/&. You are as good as a Chorus.my Lord. 

Ham, I could interpret betweene you and yOurloufe ^ 



Sin 



i 
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Pr/Kceef Ter marie. 

hU' It would coft you a groning to take off mine edge. 

at Begtonemunheter, IMUC 

comcthccrokingRaucn doAbcl- 

to'. 'xhougins bl«k. hands aft. druggas fitand timt agreeing, 

T/mfidcrat feafon els no creature leeing, ^ j 

ftonmixtnte rancke, of midnight weeds cd 

Wilh Hecattbin thrice blafled, thrice intc^ed, 

Thv natuiaU magteke, and di. e property , , 

!lTaor»bktant and wtitteninvery choice Italian, yon IhaUr^^ 

S'„tjow7hemnt.hetetge.s.belooeofG.«Mt«V.A, 

Oph, The King nfes. 

How fares my Lord ? 

Ciiue ore the play. 

Ham. Why let the ft token deerc goe weepe. 

The Hart vngauled play, 

?Lt:n7lr:mu“7nid^«7h^fita„dafo«^ 
diers if the reft of mv fortunes turnc Turke with me, with prouinci- 
all i?ofcs,on my raz dflrooes,get me a fellowfliip in a etty of players ? 
Hora. HalfeafliaTC. 

Ham, A whole one I. 

For thou doft know oh X)4wa»dcere 

This Reiltne diraantled was 

OUotie hinifelfc, and now raignes aectt 
A very verypaiovk. ^ 

Hera. You might hauc rim d. „ i<- u .c„,a 

Ham. O good Hurdirw, tie take the Ghofts word for a thoufand 

pound. Didftpcrceaue? 

Hor<<. Very well my Lord. 

Ham- Vpponthctalkeofthepoyfoning. 

Him. I did very well note him. 



Ham. 




T:he Tragedie of llzmht ^ 

H.im, Ah ha, come fome mufique,com the Recorders, 

Tor if tlic King like not the Comedy, 

Why then belike he likes it not perdy. 

Come, fome mufique, 

Enter Rofe?icraHs, Gujldenfierne^ 

GuyL Good my Lord,voutlafc me a word with you. 

Warn, Sir a whole hiflory. 

^uy. The King fir. ' 

llam. 1 fir, what of him? 

Guyl, Is in his retirement mcruailous diftempred. 

With drinkc fir? 

Guyl. NomyIord,vvithchoUcr, 

\ • Ham. Youi wifedome fliould fheyv it fiJfe more richer tofignvfic 
this to the Do6lor,for,for me to put him to his purgation, would per- 
haps plunge him into more chollcr. 

(jtiyl. Good my Lord put ycur dilcourfc into fome frame. 

And rtarc not fo wildly from my affaire. 

Ham. l am tame fir, pronounce. 

GuiL The Qnecnc your mother in moft great affli<9:ion of fpirit, 
bath fent me to you. . 

Ham^ You arc welcome. 

(7ftj//,Nay good my Lord, this curtefie is not of the right breed, If 
it fhall pleafe you to make me a vvholforne aunfwer., I will doeyour 
mothers commaundement, if not^ your pardon and my rcturnc, fhall 
be the end of bufines. 

Ham, Sir! cannot. 

Ro[. What my Lord. 

H/am. Make you a wholfome anfwcr, my wits difeafd,but fir/uch 
aiofwcre as I can make, you (hall commaund,or rather as you fay, my 
mother, therefore no iiJorc,but to the matter, my mother you fay. 

Rof. Then thus fhc faies, your bchauiour hath II rooke her into a- 
mazementand admiration. 

Ham. O wondcrfull fonne that can fo ftonifli a mother! but is 
there no fcqudl at the heclcs of this mothers admiration^ impart, 

defires to fpeakc with you in her clofet ere you go to bed. 

Ham^Nt foall obeviWcrc flic ten times our mother, haue you any 
further trade with vs? 

Rof, my Lord you once did loue me. 

Ham. And doc ftill by thefe pickers and ftealeis. 
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Pywee efVettmarke. 

p.of. Good my Lord, what isyourcaufe of diftemper,you dofure- 
ly barre the doorc vpon your ownc liberty, if you deny your gnefes 
(oyour friend. 

Warn. Sirllackeaduaiiccmcnt. c \. v' u- 

■Rof. How can that be when you haue the voyce of the King him- 

for your fuccefsion tn Denm -rke. 

Enter the-PUjers with Recorders. r \- 

Warn, I fii.but v-vhi!e the grafle growes,the prouerbe U fomcthing 
niuPv,oh the Recorders, let me fee onc,to withdraw with you,why 

do you ^oc about to I ecouct the wind of me, as if you would driue 

me into a toy le ? . . » . • i 

Gnyl O my lord if my duty be too bold, my lone is too vnmanerly. 

I do not well vndciftand that, will you play vpon this pipe 
Cuj/. My Lord I cannot. 

Warn. I pray you. 

Ga//. Bclceuemclcannot. 

H4>». Ibcfcech you. 

G«y/. I know no touch of it my Lord, 

H^w.It is as cafie as lying ? gouernc thefe ventages with your np- 
eers, and ihc thumb giue it breath with your mouth, and it will dil- 

courfc mod eloquent mufiquc, looke you, tl'.cfe are the ftoppes. 

^uy/. But thefe cannot I commaund to any vtrance of haimonie, 

Ihauc not the fkill. i. c 

Ha»f. Why looke you now how vn worthy i thing you maKe pt , 
me, you would play vpon me, you would fecmc to kno w niy (lops, . 
you would plucke out the hart of my mirterie , you would found mce 
from my lowed note to my compadc, and there is much miili qu^cx- 
cellet voice in this little orgaii,y cr cannot you make it fpeak^aWP*- 
doyouthinkc I amcafier to be plaid on then a pipe, call me what in- 
drument you wil, though you fret me not,you cannot play vpon me. 
Cod bleffc you fir,. 

Enfer 'S^olonius. 

My Lord the Qucenc wou'd fpeakc with yoii,& prelently*- 
Ham. Do you fee yonder cloud thst s almoft in flrape pf a Camel ? 
Po/. By*th and ns like a CamcU indeede,. 

Ham. Me thinkes it is like a Wezcll. ^ 

itisbiacklike a Wczell, 

Ham. Orlike aWhale. 

Tf? ', Very like a Whale*^ 



Ham. Then 







*Tht 

Then! will come to my mother by and by, 

They foole me to the cop of my bent,l will come by and by, 
Lcauc me friends, 

1 will, lay ( 9 . By and by is cafily faid, 

Tis now th e very witching time of night, 

VViicu Churchyards yawne,and hell it fclfe breakesout 
Contagion to this world : now could I drinke hote blood, 

And doc fuck bufineffe as the bitter day 

Would ejuake to looke on : (oftjnow to my mothei, 

0 hartloofc not thy nature! let not cuer. 

The fouleof A7<?ro enter thisfirme boforac! 

Let mebccruell,notvnnaturall, 

1 will ipeake dagger to hcr,but vfe none. 

My tongue and foul c in this be hypocrites. 

How in my words fomeuer Ine be fhent. 

To giue them fcalcs neuer my foule conlcnt. 

Enter Kmg,Kofe»eraus , and Gtiyldenfterm, 

King, I like him not, nor ftands it fafe with vs 
To let his madnefle range, therefore prepare you, 

I yourcommiffion will forth-with dilpatch. 

And he to England (hall along with you, . ^ 

The tetmes of our eftate may not cn'dure 
Hazerd fb neet*s as doth hourcly grow, 

Outofhis browes. ' ' , 

G»yl. Wcwillourfelucsprouide, 

Moft holy and religious feare it is 

To kcepc thofc many many bodies fafe 
That Hue and feed vpon yourMaiefty. 

Rof. The fiogle and pcculicr life is bound. 

With all the ftrength and armour of the mind 
T o keepe it feMc from noyancc,but much more 
That fpirit,vpon whole weale depends and refts 
The Hues of many, the cefle of Maicfty 
Dies not aloire;but like a gulfc doth draw 
What’s necre it,^ith it, or it is a maffie wheele 
Fixt on the fomnet of the higheft mount. 

To whofe hugb fpokes,tenn thoufand lefltr things ' 

Arc raortcift and adioynd,wbich when it falls, , ... 



Exit, 



fritue ofVetmarU* 

Fach fmall annexmcnt,pety confcqucnc* 

Attends the boyftroas raine,ncuct alone 

DidthcKingfigh,but a general! growne. ^ 

ging Arme you \ pray you to thrs fpcedy yoiagc. 

For we "will fetters put about this fcarc 

Enter Volo9ttit$. 

q>el. My Lord,he’s going to his mothers clofet. 

Behind the ArrasTleconuay my felfc . 

To here the profleffc.rie warrant fticc’lc tax him home. 
And as you faid,and wifely was it fayd, 

Tis mcotc that fomc more audience then a mother. 
Since nature makes them partiall.lhould orc-hcarc 
The fpccch ofvantage;farc you well my Lcigc, 
rie call vpon you ere you goc to bed. 

And tell you what I know. 

Kmg. ThankcsdecremyLord. 

0 my offence is rancke.it fmcls to heauen. 

It hath the primall ddeft cuife yppont, 

A brothers murthcr, pray can 1 not. 

Though inclination be as lharp as vvill,: 

My fttonget guilt defeats my uronge entent. 

And like a man to double bufines bound, 

1 (land in paufe where I fhall firft bcginnc. 

And both ncglc£l : what if this curfed hand 
Were thicket then it fclfe with brothers blood. 

Is there not rainc enough in the fweele Heauens 

To wadi it white as fnowf whereto lerucs mercy 
But to confront the yilirge of offence? 

And what’s in praier but this two-fold force. 

To be foreftalled ere we come to fall, 

®r pardon being downc,then I le looke vp. 

My faults is pafi,but ohlwhat forme of prayer 
Can feme my turnefforgiue me my foule murthcr; 

Ihat cannot be fince I am frill poffcft 
Ofthofe affefts for which I did the murthcr;. 

My C(owne,mineowne ambition,and my Ojiccne; 
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TV<f^#^/i/Haralei: 

May one be pardoned and retains th’offcnce? 

In thecornipccd currents of this world. 

Offences guided hand may fhow by iufUcCj: 

And oft tis fcci-.c the wicked prize it felfe 
Buyes cut the 1 aw,but tis not lo aboue^ 

There h no fhufling.iherc the action lies 
lnhistruenature,and wcourfelues compcld 
Eucn to the teeth and forehead of our faults 
Togiucincuidcnce:yvhattHen,whatrcfts ? 

Try what repentance can, what can it not, 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent? 

O wretched ttatCjObofome blacke as death, i 

0 limed foule,that flruggling to be free, 
Artmoreingaged ! heipe Angles make aflay. 

Bow ftubborneknees*and hart with (frings of ftccle,. 

Be foft as finnewes of the new borne babe,, 

All maybe well, 

Snter^^dmtet', ju:.; ■ 

Ham. Now might I doe it.but now a is a praying,. 
And now lie doo’t, and fb a goes to heauen. 

And fo am I rcuendge,that would be fcand. 

A villainc kills my father , and for thatj 

1 his foie fonne,doe this fame villainc fend 
Toheauen. 

Why, this is bafeand filly.— -notreuendge, 

A tookemy father grofcly.full of breads 
Withall his crimes broad bio wne, as flufb as May, 

And how his audit ftands who knowes fauc heauen,. 

But in out circumftance and courfc of thought, 

Tis heauy with him: and am I then reiiendgcd 
To take him in the purging o f his foule. 

When he is fit and feafoned for his paffage?- 
No, 

Vp fword,and know thou a more horrid hent,. 

When he is drunke,aflcepe,or in his rage, 

Or in th’inceftious plcafure ofhis bed. 

At ganac,a fwearing,or about fbmc adf 
Thajhas.no reliQioffaluittion int.-'r;. , 

. I Then, 



TrinteofVemarke* 

Then trip bins that his hcele mas kick at heauen. 

And that his foule may be as damnd and blacke 
As hell whereto it goes ; my mother ftaics, 

Thisphificke but prolongs thy fukly dates, 

My words fly vp,my thoughts rcmainc below 
Words without thoughts ncucrtobcaucngoc. 



r 



1-. 



Enter GertrardandPolomus* 

Vole. A will come ftraitdookc you lay home to him. 

Tell him bis ptancks hauc becnc too broad to beare with. 

And that your grace hath fereen’d and flood between* 

Much bcatc and him, lie filence me cuen hecre. 

Pray you be round. 

Enter Hamlets 

Get. Ilcwaitcyou,fcatemenotj 
With-draw,l hearc him comming. 

Hrfw. Now mothcr,what’s the matter/ 

Ger. Hamlet, ihoVi haft thy fath cr much offended. 
nam. Mother you haue my father much offended. 

Ger. Come,comc,you anfwct with an idle tongue. 

Ham. Goc goe,you queftion with a wicked tongue, 

Ger. Why how now Hrfw/ct/ 

Ham. What’s the matter now/ , 

Ger. Hauc you forgot me/ 

Ham, No by the rood not fo. 

You arc the Q>icenc,your husbands brothers wife, 

And would it were not fo,you arc my mother. 

Ger. Nay then He fet thofc to you that can fpcakc. 

Ham, Come,come,and fit you downe,you fliall not boudge. 

You goc not till I fet you vp a glafle 
Where you may fee the raofl part of you, 
ger. What wilt thou doc, thou wilt not murther me/ 

Hclpc hoc, * 

What hoe heipe. 

Ham, How now, a Rat, dead for aDuckat,c!ead. 

^v/. O I am flaine. ■: ! n: : .h 

O me, what haft thou done/ • i ^ : f • 'V/ 

Nay Iknow notds it the King/ ^ 

■ ^ - I * ' - 
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The Tragedy of 'HiwXtt 

Ger O what a rafli and bloody dccdc is this. 

Warn A bloody dcrdc, almoft as bad good mother 

As kill a’King, and marry with his brother. 

Ger As kill a King. 

Warn. I Lady, it was my word. 

Thou wretched , rafh, intruding foole farewell, 

I tooke thee for thy better, take thy fortune. 

Thou find ft to bee too bufie is fomc danger. 

Lcaue wringing of your hands , peace fit you downe^ 

And let me wring your heart, for fo I fhall 
Jr it be madc'of penetrable ftuffe, 

Ifdamnedcuftomchauenorbrafditfo^ ‘ ” 

That it be proofe and bulwark againft fence. •' 

ger. What hauc Ijdonc, that thou daf ft wagge thy tongue 
In noylc fo rude againft me ? - ^ 

tJam. Such an aft , 

That blurres the grace and bluftiof modefly), 

Calls vertue hipocrit, takes of the Rofe ' * ■.''v' 

From the faireforhead of an innocent loue, ' " v 

And fees a bliftcrthere,makes manage vowes • , 

As falfe as dicers oathes. Oh fuch a deed! 

As from the body of contraftion pluckes ' 

The very foulerand fwcet religion makes 
A rapfody of words ; heauens face dooes glow 
Ore this folidiry and compound mafle 
With-heated vifage,as againft the doome 
Is ihought-fick at the aft . 

Qwe, Ay me what aft? 

That roares fo low’ dc and thunders in the Index, 
Looke here vpon this Pifttirc, and on this. 

The counterfeit prefentment of two brothers. 

See what a grace was feated on his browe, 

Uiper/ons curies, the front of louc him-fclfe. 

An eye like to thteten and command, ♦ 

A ftation like the herald ^<?rr«ry. 

New lighted on a heaue,a kisfing hill, 

A combination and fo rme indeedc^ 

Where euery God didfeeme to fet-his leale " ■' 

Tegtue the world alTurance of a man. 



TW« 



I 



Pr/m of.D^fNarhf* 

.... was your husband, looke you now what followes, 
Sieis your husband like amildewed care, 

. Sing his wholefome brother 
Suld you on this fairc mountaine leaue to fccdc, . 

S batton on thisMoorc ; ha, haueyou eyes r 

V;„cannotcallitloue,foratyourage 

The heyday in the blood is tamc,u $ humble,^ 

Ind waites vpbn the iudgcmciu, and what ludgemcnt 

wild ftep from this to this fence fure yoy hauc , 

Sscouldycun'othauemoiion,butfure tbatfence 

1 j appopkxt, for madi)cire would not erre 
Nor fcnc to cxtacie w as neerc fo thral d 

n<it it referu’dfome quantity of choyce r ■ 

To ferue in fuch a difference. What diuell waft ; 

Thattbu4 bath cofond you at hodman.bhnd .? 

Eves without feeling, feeling without fight. 

Bares without hands, or eyes, fmclling fance all. 

Or but a fickly part ofonc true fence 

Could not fo mope. Oh ftiamc! where IS thy bl iMh ? 

Rebellious hell, , ' 

If thou caoft mutine in a Matrons bones, 

Tofiamingyouthjletvertucbeaswax 

Andmeltinherownefircjproclaimcnofhamc ^ ^ 

When the compulfiucardure glues the.charge,. . 

Sincefroftitfelfeasaftiuclydothbmne, , .ir: ! 

And rcafon pardons will. 

Ger, O HWerfpeakenomore, 

Thou turh’ft my very eyes into my foule. 

And there I fee fuch black and gtecued fpots 
As will leaue there their tin ft. 

Uam, Nay but to Hue 
In thcrancke fw eat of an inceftuous bed 
Stewed in corruption, honying and making loue 
Oucr the nafty ftk. 

Ger. Ofpeaketomeenomore, 

Thefc words like daggers enter in my cares, 
Nomcrefwect/faw/er. ■ 

Ham. A murthcrer and a villaine, 

A flauc that is not twentith part the kyth 






The Tfitgedh ef\i^va\<::( 

Of yaurpreccdc-ntLordjraviccofKings, 

A ciit-puile of ihc Empire arid the rule, ■ 

That from a nie'fc the precious DiadfSu ftold 
Andputit in his pocket.' ' . ijotn j' ;; 

- ■ £/i(er (jhfffi. ; 

Ham. A King of flireds and patches, 

Sauc me and houcr ore m'c \vith your wings 
You hcaiienly gards t what would your gratious figure? 
Cer. Ahille hcc’smach ; t o. -1 
Ham. Doc y oiic^ot come yorir'tardy fonne to chide. 
That lap’fi in time and paiTion lets gDC by 
Th’important aiding of your dread command.© fay! 

Ghojl, Doe not forget ; this vifitation 
Isbutto whet thy almrift bfrihted purpore, e 

Butlocke.amazemcnto’n'tbyrtOtherfits, • 

Oftepbctweenc hcr,and het fighing foule! 

Conceit in weakeft bcfdics ftrpngeft workes* 

Speake to her ja . 

Ham. How is i^ with ypii liatly?* . 

Alafle how i’ft with you? 

Tliat you doc bend your eye on vacancy. 

And with th’incorporall ayre dochold difcourfc, 

Foorth at your eyes your fpirrks wildly peep, 

And as the fleeping fouldiecsirt' th’alannc, 

Your beaded haircllkc life in cjfcrements 
Starts vp and flands an end:0 gentle fonnel 
Vpon the hcatc and flame of thy diftemper 
Sprinckle coole paticnccjwhereondoeyou looke? 

Ham. On hira^on himylpoke you how pale he glnres» i : 
His forme and caufc conioyncd,prcachtrig to ftoncs 
Would make them capable, doe not lookc vpon me, 

Lcaft with this pittious adiion you conuert 
My ftearne cffcftsjthen Vvhat Htou e to doe 
Will want true collouf,tearcs perchance for blootl, 

Gfr, Towbomedoeyoufpeakethis? - 
Docyou fee nothing there? 

Nothing at all,yet all that is there Ifcc. - 

ld4w. Not' did you nothing h^tc^ ' / 

Gtfr. No nothing but our felucs." ' 










WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE HoW let (STC 222 jj) LONDON, l6l1 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3734) 




Trmee cf Denmarke 

Hrfw. VVby looke you there, looke how it ftcalcs away 

Mvfatherinhishabitashc.liuc’d, r a 

Looke where he gocs,cuen now out at the portall. Exit Gbtjr, 
Cer. This is the very coynage of your braine. 

This bodilefle creatior,extacy is very cunning in 
H<* w. My pulfe as yours doth tcmpcratly kcepc titne, 

And makes as heakhfull mufickcjit is not raadnefle 
That I hauc vtcrcdjbring me to the teft, 

Aad the matterwill rewordjWhich madnefl'e 
Would gambolc from,M<nher for louc of grace,. 

Lay not that flattethig vitdiion to your foulc 
That notyourtrefpaffe but roymadneflefpeakes, 

Icwill but skin and filmcthe vicerous place, : . 

Whiles ranckc cortuption mining all within 
Infedb vnfeenerconfeflc your felfc to heauen, 

Repent what’s paft.auoyd what is to come. 

And doc not fpread the compoft on the wccdcs 
To make them rancker,forgtuc me this riry vertue, 

Forinthefatnefle ofthefepurfie times 
Vertueit fclfe of vice rauft pardon beg, 

Yea curbe and wooe for Icaue to doc himigppdr-, ^ _ 
qer. O /T4OT/ff!thou baft cleft fpybarwh^wam^ 

Ham. O throw away the worftrpartofit, 

Andleaue the purer with the other halfe. 

Good night, but goc not tomy Vncles bed, 

Affumca vertucifyouhaucitnot,,T ,;i. . 

ThatmonftercuftomCjwhoalHcncc dothcatf. , 

Of habits dcuilljis angcllyct in this 
Thattothcvfcofadbonsfaircandgood, 

He likewife giues a frocke or Ltuery 
That aptly is put cri to refraine night,. ; 

Andthatfhalllend akindofeafines r ,, 

To the next abflinencc, the next more cafic: , 

For vfc almofl can change the ftamp pf nature, 

And Maiflcr the diuell,or throw him out 
With wondcroHS potency.* once rripre good . 
Andwhenyouarcdefiroustobcbleft, ‘ , , 
lie blefling beg of youjfor this fame. Lord ; 

Idoe repent ;bm heauen hath plcafd it fo 




The rragedieof\Uxa\ti 

To puiiirii me with lhi5>aiid this with me, 
liut; I mud be their fcourge and minidcr, 

Twiil^cdow him and will anfwcr well 

The death I gauc him ; fo againe good night 

Imudbeciuellonelytobckind.e, , , . j 

This bad beginncs.and worferemaincs behind. 

One word more gtfod Lady 

What iLalll dot? . ... j 

Ham. Not this by fio mcancs that 1 bid you doc. 

Let the blo wt King terop’t you againe to bed, ^ 

Pinch wanton on your checkcicaa you his Moutc, 

Andletiiimforapatteoftcechykides, _ 

Or padling in your necke with bis damn dhngers.f 
Make you to louell all this matter ouf 
That 1 effentially am not in madneffe, 

But mad incraft, t were good you let h'm know. 

For who that’s bat a Q|jeeri^i;faire,fobcr,wile, 

Would from a paddack;ft6m a bat,^ gib. 

Such dearc cenceruings bide, who would doc fo. 

No, in difpight of fence and fccrecy, 

Vnpea the basket oh thehoufes top' ■ 

Let the birdsfly,and^?^ly tbi famdus^Ape, 

To try conclufions in the basket fcrcepCj 

And breake your ownc necke downc. , , 

Gtr, Be thou afllir’d.i'fwordi be made of breath, 
Andbreathoflifc,Ihaucnolifctobreath'f- 

What thou haftfaydtorn’frp'*'^’' ■. 

I muft to England, you know that, . :d 

Ger, Alackc I had forgot. 

T«fo concluded on. , , r ii 

Uam. Ther’s letters feald, and my tM^SchookfcIlowes, . . . 

WhomlwilltruftasIwillAddersfangdj i : . ■ - 

They bcavc the mandatjthcymuftfwcepertiy way ri 

Andmarfliallmctoknaucryilctitworkc,jn - 

For tis thefport to hauc the enginer 

Hoift with his ownepciar, ant fliall goe-bard - ^ 

But I will dcluc one yard belowc their mines,.' > :y i. 

Andblovvthem at the Moonc .* O tis moft fwcctc 

When in one line two crrfts directly nacctc, . 
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Pr*fU€ ofDenm*rh» 

This man fliallfct me packing, ’ " 

Jig lugge the guts into the neighbour roome;' 

Mother good night indeed, this Coiinfaylcr - + . 

js now moft flill, moft fcaet.and moft graue. 

Who was in life a moft foolifli prating knaue. 

Come fir,to draw toward an end with you. 

Good night mother. Exit 

■ at at 'j. ; : 

Enter KingtOnd Qj^ene,with Rofittertuts 
eind (jyldenfierne. 

King. There’s matter in thefengher,thefe profound heaues, 

You muft tranflate,tis fit we vndcrftand th^, , 

Where is your fonne? ‘'i* ^ 

( 7 ;rr. Beftow this place on vs a little while. 
AhmincowneLordjwhathsHicTfccneto night/ - 

King Whit Gertrad^honv dooes Ham/et? 

Mad ai-thefcaand wind when Both contend 
Which is the mightiertn his laWlefTc fit. 

Behind the Arras hearing fbme thing flirre. 

Whips out his Rapier,cryeis a Rat^a Rat, 

And in this brainiftiapprehcnfion kills . i 

The vnfeene good old naan. 

King, Oheauydecd! ■ 

It had beenefo with vs had wc bcene there, 

His liberty is full of threates to all. 

To you y our fclfe.to vs, to cuery one, 

AlaSjKow ftiall this bloody deede be anfwer*d? 
ItwillbelaydtovSjWhofcprouidenee ? 

Should haue kept fliort,rcftraind,and out of haunt 

This mad young man;but fo much was our loue, 

Wewouldiiot vnderftand what was moftfit, 

Butlikethe owner ofafouledifeafe 
Tokcepe it from divulging let it feede 
Eucn on the pith of life : where is he gotie.^ 

Gm. To draw apart the body he hath kild, " 

Ore vvhom,his very madneffe like fome ore - 
AmongaUiinerallofmettaisbare, ' 

Showesitfclfepure.aweepes forwhatisdone.' • 

^^g>Gertraa,comtyiiyf •; 

K The 
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Tk Xrj^edy «/ Hamlet 

The Sunne no fooncr ffiall the ir.ountaincs touch, ' 

But wee vvill him: hence, and this yilc deede 

Weemuft with all our Maiefly and l*kUl!> Enter Rof.&GuyU,, 
Both countenance and cxcufc. Ho Gujldenfterne, 

Friends both, goc ioyne you with fon\c further ayde, 

Il4»»/cfinm3dneshath‘Pfl/«i»/«/l]ainc, . j 

And from his mothers cloffe^hath hce drag d him,’- 
Goe fecke him out fpeake fay re and bring the body 

Into the Chappell ; I ptay you haft in this. 

Come ejertrard, wee’le call ypour wjfcft friends. 

And let tlicm know, both what wee meant to do 
And wliats vntimely dwCi . ,ji , 

Whofc whilper ore the worlds Diameter * 

As leucll as the Cannon to his blanck* 

Tranfports his poylhed ftiot, may mide our name. 

And hit the woundleflc ayrCjO come away, 
Myfoulcisfullof.difcordanddilmay. Exeunt, 

EHterHamlety Refeneraus and ethers . 

H«w. Safely ftowd, but foftly, what noy fe, who calls on Umlett 
Ohccre they come. 

Ref. What hauc you done my Lord With the dead body ? 

Ham. Compounded it with duft whereto it is kin. 

J?o/. Tell vs where tis that wee may take it thence. 

And beare it to the Chappell. 

Ham. Donotbcleeueit. 

Vtef. Belccue what ? 

Ham. That I can kcepc your counfaile and not mine ownc,bcfide$ 
tobedemaundedofafpunge, what replication fnouldbemadcby 
the fonne of a King. 

Kaf Takeyoumeforaljiungemy Lord? 

Ham. Ilir, that fokes vp the Kings countenance, his rcwards,hit 
authorities, but fuch OfErcis do the King beft feruice in the end, he 
keepesihem like an apple in the corner ofhis iaw.firft mouth’d tube 
laft fwallowed, when he needs what you haue gleand, it is but fquee* 
fingyou,andfpuogcyoufliaUbedry againe. 

Ref. Ivnderftandyounotmy Lord. 

Ham. I am glad of it, a knauifti fpeech fleepes in a fbolifti earc. 
fief My Lord, yqti mull tell vs where the body is, and go with ts 
tothcKag, ^ 



r 
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(fDe/mttrk* 

Ham, The body is with the IQog , but the King is Hot yvitb the 
body. Ti*e King is a thing. 

A thing my Lord. 

Ifam* Of nothing, bring me to him. Exttwt, 

Enter Ki»g,and two er three, 

Xing. I haue fent to fecke him,and to find the body. 

How dangerous is it that this man goes looft. 

Ye: muft not we put the ftrong Law on him, 

Hee's loll’d of the diftrafted multitude. 

Who like not in their iudgcment,but their eyes. 

And where tis fo.th’offcndcrs fcourge is wayed 
But ncuer the offence ; to beare all fmooth and eucn, 

This.fuddaine fending him away muft feeme 
Deliberate paule.difcafes dclperate grownc, 

Bydefperate applyanceare relieu’d 
Or not at all. 

Enter Refeneraus jtnd at the refi, 

Kiaf, How now,wbat bath befalnc.^ 

Ref. Where the dead body is beftowd my Lord 
We cannot get from him. ^ ; i;;. . v ! * 

But where is he? .r'i( m ,;-;4 _ ii'i /sarlH- 
Ref. Without my Lord,guarded to know your plcafure. ; ’ , ; 

Kidg. Bring him before vs. 

Rof HoCjbring in the Lord. They Enter, ^ 

Ring. Now where’s . s i 

Ham. Atfiipper. : h ,i . 

Ring. At fupper where. 

Ham. Not where he eate$,buc where a is eatcn,a certatne conua. 
cation of politique wormes are cen at him ; your worme is your only 
Emperourfor dyer, we fat all creatures cUc to fat vs, and w’c fat out 
fclucs for maggots, your fat King and your leane beggeris but vatia. 
ble feruicc.two dilhcs but to one tablc,that's the end. 

Ring, Alaflr.alairc. , 

H<iw. A man may fifti with the worme that hath cate of it King, 
eatcofthefinithathathfcddeofthatwormc* . 

Ring, Whatdoft thoU mcane bythis.^ 

Hiw. Nothing but to iheyv you how a King may go t progrelle 

K a tluougk 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

through tl-.c guttes of a begger. • 

King- Where is P<»/W;W :’ 

H^w. In heauciv fend thether to fee, if your meflenger find him 
not.ibcxc^icckc hit» i’th other.plade your feJfe,but if indeed you find 
him not within this month, you flisH nofehim as you goevppethe 

ftayres into the Lobby. . 

King, Goe feeke him there 

H^w/. A willfiaytijlyoucomc. ’ 

King.. this deedefor thine elpcciallfafety 

Whicfwce do tender, as wee deerely greeuc 

For that which thou haft done, muft feud thee hence t 

Therefore prepare thy feife, . . ■- 

The barkc is ready, and the wind a’tbelpe, : ' W, ‘ 

Th’aflbtiatstend,aiideuery thihf ishent . . ' 

Ham' VorE^g/ayjd 
KiPig. I Hamlet. 

\{a,m. Good. ^ 

K/»^. SoisitifthoakitewlooTporpofes. - 

Warn. I {’ec a Cherub thalifecs them, but come fi>t Englancb 
Farewell deercraothdr. 

King. Thy louing father ■ 

^am. My mother, father and mother is mato and wife,.; , 
Manandwifei!s<irteflefti;fo'ifty.mothieirs , . 

Come for England, Extt- , 

K/>rj^.FoMowhimatfoote, ‘ 

Tempt him with fpeede aboard, • v';‘ . - 

Delayitnot, He hauc him hence to night. ‘ 

Away, for cuery thing is Icald and done ■ V' 

That ebleanes on the affaire, pray you make haft. 

And £nglandi( my loue t hou hold’ft at ought, 

■ As tssy great po wer't-hereof may giue rhe'e fence, 
iSuMeTCWhy (2ica»ice Jookes raVv and red, 

After the DaniSb fword, and thy freec awe 
Payes homage to vs, thou maift not coldly fee ; 

OnrreuBrfflgoc proceflcjwbich imports at fitll , ; / 

Byletterscongruingtothatcffeift ' 
TheprefentdeathofH<»»/«^doit^»fii<i»/i, 
ForliketheHectigue in Biyblowdltcc rages,. ' 



.i;-- 



f" Prince of T>e/tmarhe, 

1 j fVirtU muft cure me till I know tis done, 

I povveremyhaps.myioyeswillncrebeginne. Extt. 

' p^terFortinhrafewith his Arme otter the Stag^. 

Vortin Goe Captain e, from noee gieel the DanifhKing, 

Tdl him,’ that by his lyccncc Forttnhrajfe 
Traues the conueyance ofapiomif d march 
Lerbis kmgdome, you know the rendezuous, 

Ifthat his maiefty would ought withvS^, 

Wee ftall expreffe our duty in bis eye. 

Anti let him know fo. 

C<?p. ^ wdl doo t my Lord. 
flrtin. Gocfoftly on. . 

£nter'tiam/et,Ro{e»craf*s^&c. 

^am. Good fit whofc powers are thefc^ 

Cap. TheareofA7i>w4rfir. 

lUm. How propofd fir I pray you ? , 

Crfp. Aainft feme part of PoW. n. 

Warn, Who commands them Ijr? . t pr ^ 

Cap. The Nephew to old Norway, 

Ham. Goes it againft the maine of Pe/4»rfhr? 

. Orforfomefrontire? 

Cap. Truely to fpcake, and with no addition. 

We goe to ga» ne a little patch of ground 
That hath in it no profit but the name ^ 

To pay fiue duckets, fiuc I would not farme It. 
NorwillityccldtoA7<iru»<^orthePo/(f .. 

A rancker rate, (hould it bee feuld in fee. - . 

Earn. Why then the Pc//^4f»cucr will delcndir. 

Ap. Ycsltisaheadygarifond. , r jj ^ 

Earn- Two thoufandfoulss and twenty tboufand duckets 

Will not debate the queftionof.this ftraw, 

This is th’impoftumeot much wcalth.afldpeafC* > . . 

That inward breakes and flicwcs no caufc w itnout 

Why the man dies .1 humbly thanke you fir. 

Cap. God buy you fir. ' . '5,. v..i 

Rfl/: Wil t pleafe you goe my ^rd? - ; . ; ; ! 

Eatn. Hebe with youftraightjgoeaur^-bcwK, 

How alloccafions do'infotme agiinftnicc, 

K 5 
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th( tr»gedieeifllm\ti 

And ipur my dull rcucngc. What is a man 
If'his chicfc good and market of his time 
Be but to fleepe and feed, a bcaft,no more.* 

Sure he that made vs with fuh large di(conrfc 
Looking before and alter,gaucvs not 
That capability and God -like reafon 
To furt in vs vnufd,now whether it be 
Beftiall obliuion.ot fome crauen fcruplc 
Of thinking too prccifely on th'euent, 

A thought which quartered hath but one part wifdomc. 
And eufr three parts coward,! doe not know 
Why yet I line to fay this thing’sto doe, 

S«th 1 hauec3ufe,and wil and t!tength,and meanes 
To doo’t;cxamplcs groffe as earth exhort me, 

Witnes ti)is Army of Aich malTe and charge. 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whole Ipirit with diuine ambition ptift. 

Makes mouches at the inuiliblc euent, 

Expofiog what is mortall,and vnfurc. 

To all that fortunc.death and danger dare, 

Eucn for an Egge-lhcil.Rightly to be great) 

Is not to ftirre without great argument. 

But greatly to 6nd quarrell in a llraw 
When honour’s at the (take. How Band I then 
That hatic a father kild,amother (laind, 

Excytements of my rcalbn,and ray blood. 

And let all fleepe, while to my Hlame I fee 
The iminent death of twenty thoufand men, 

That for a fantafic and tricke of fame 
Goc to their graucs like bcds,fight for a plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot tty the caufc. 

Which is nottombe enough and continent 
To hide the (lainc.O from this time forth. 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. Exit, 

EnterliaratioyGertrard^aitd a ^entUmax. 

Qttee. I will not fpeakewith her, 

‘ Gfx. She is importunac, 

Indeed diftra£i;,her moode will needes be ptctied, 

Qiftf- 




Vrhee cfTiernurrh* 

Qttee, Whatwculdfhehauc.^ 

Cent. ,She fpeakes much of her fatber,faye$ fhceheaie# 

There’s tricks i’th world, and hems, and beats her heart, 

Spurncs enuioufly at ftrawes, fpeakes things in doubt 

That carry but halfe fence, her fpcech is nothing. 

Yet ihe vnfhapcd vfc of it doth mouc 
The hearers to collcdlion, they yawne at it, 

And botch the words vp fit to their ownc thoughts. 

Which as winckes, and nods,and gctturcs yecld them, 
indeede would make one thinke there might be thought 
Though nothing fure, yet much vnhappily. 

^or». Twere good flie were fpoken with, for flic may flrew ' j 
Dangerous conie^ures in ilhbreecdiog mindcs, 
tet her come in 

Enter Ophel a, 

Quee. * To my ficke foule, as finnes true nature is, 

‘Each toy feemes prologue to fome great amifle, 

*So full ofartleflc icalohc is guilt, 

‘Jtfpillsitfclfc, infcaringtobcfpilt. 

Ofh. Where is the beauteous Maicfty of De^markc^ 

d^e. \iovi novt Ophelia. ftejitigs. 

Ofh. How fhould I your true louc know from another one, 
ByhisSlBcklehatand flaffc,and hisSendall flioone. 

Quee. Alaflc fwee Lady, what imports this long ? 

Oph. Say you, nay pray you matke. 

He is dead and gone Lady, he is dead and gone. Song. 

At his head a grafle grccne turph,at his-hcelcs a flone, 

Oho, 

Qnet. Nay but Ophelia. 

Oph, Pray you markc. White his flirowd as the mountakic fhow» 
Enter King. 

Quee. Alafrelookchccremy Lord, 

Ophe Larded all with fi/veet fl iw’ers. 

Which bcwccpt to the ground did not go Seng. 

With true loue fliowcrs. 

King, How doc you pretty Lady? 

Oph. Well good dild you, they fay the Owle was a Bakers4augh- 
tcr.Lord wee know w hat wecarc, but know n*t what yvemay be, 
God be at yourtablc 
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The T rdgeAy ^Hamlet 

K 't»g. Conceit vpon her Father. 

OpheP^tsy Ictshaue no words of this, but when they askeyon 
what it meanes/ay you this. 

To morrow is S. V alentines day, Soog. 

All in the morning becime. 

And I a mayd at yom window 
To be your Valentine, 

Then vp he rofe.and'dond his cIofc,and dupt the chamber doore, 

Let in the maide,that out a maide,neuer departed more. 

Kmg, Pretty Ofheliit. 

Ophe. Indeed without an oath He make an end on‘t. 

By gis'ahd by Saint charity, ^ 

alackcandfieforlhame,, ‘ 

Young men will doo’t if they come too’t, 
by Cocke they are too blame, 

Qjoth flie,beforeyou tumbled me, you promifd me to. wed, 
(Heanfwers.^ Sofliould la doncbyyonderfiinnc 
And thou hadll not come to my bed. 

King, How long hath Ihe beene thus? 

Oph.l hope all will be well,we muft be,patient,but I cannot chufe 
but weepe tb thinlce they would lay him i’th cold ground my bro- 
ther fhall khow of it , and fo I thankc you for your good counfaile. 
Come my Coach.God night Ladies,God night. 

Sweet Laidcs' God nighr,God night. 

King. Follow her elofe,giuc her good watch I pray you. 

O this is the poyfon of deepe griefe, itfprings all from, her Fathers 
dc2X)\fZndnowbeho\A,OGertrard,Gertrard, ' 

When forrowes come, they come not Angle fpies. 

But in battalians rfirfl her Father Hainc, 

Nex t,your fon ne gone,and he moft violent Author 
Ofhis owne iuft remouc,the people muddied 
Tnick and vnwholcfome in thoughts,and whifpers. 

For good death :and we haue done but greenly 

In hugger mugger to inter him: poore Ophelia. 

Deuided from herfelfcjand her fatre iudgement, <4 • 

Without the which we arc ptdlurcs,or mee^re beafts, 'v r' i 
Laft,and asmuch contayning.as all tbefe. 

Her brother is in fecrct come from France, 

Feeds on this wonder, keepes himfcife in clowdcs, 

Asd 
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Prince ofDenmurke, 

. ^jnts not buzzers to infeft his earc 
With fpceches of his fathers death, 

Wherein neccffity of matter beggerd, 

Will nothing flick our perfon to arrajgne 

In earc and care : O my dearc Certrard, this 

Like to a murdring-pcece in many places 

Giucs me fupcrfluous death. (t/i f^oyfe mthtu. 

Enter a mejjengen ^ 

King* Attend, where arc my Swiflers,let them guard the doore. 

What IS the matter? 

Mefeff’ Saue your fclfc my Lord. 

JbeOcean oucr-peering of his lift. 

Bates not the flats with more impetuous haft 

Then young Laertes in a riotous head 

Ore-beares your Officers stherabblecall him Lord, 

And as the world were now but to beginne. 

Antiquity forgot, cuftomc not knowne, ‘ .■ • 

The ratifiers and props of cuery word. 

The cry choole we , Laertes fhall be King, 

Caps, hands and tongues applau’d it to the clouds, 

Laertes Ihall be King, Laertes King, 

QtM. How chccrefully on the falfc trailc they cry. A noife reithiny 

Othisiscounter,youfaIfeDanifhdogges. t ‘ ■ 

Enter Laertes with others. 

The doorcs are broke. 

Laer. Where is this King firs ftand you^all without. ' 
tAll. No.lctscomcin, 

I pray you giue mec Icaue, 
fc/f//. Wcwill, wewill. 

Laer, I thanke you : kcepe the doore, O thou vile Kmg^ 

Giue me my father. ’ , 

Q^e. Calmely good 

Lair. That drop of blood thats calme,proelaimcs me B^ard, 

Cries cuckold to my father, brands the Harlot 
Ejcn hcere betweene the chaft vnlmerchcd btowc 
Otmy true mother. 

Kmg What is thecaufe Laertes 
That thy rebellion lookcs fo Giant-like i 

L, 



Let 








The Tr.igedy of Hzmltt 
J ct him goc Gortrard, do not fcarc our perfon. 

There’s hich diuinity doth hedge a King, 

That treafon cannot peepe to what it woii!d, 

A6Ts little of his will, tell me Laertes 

Why thou art thus incenft, let him goe (jerrr<ird, 

Speake man. 

L^er, Where is my father f 
Kifig. Dead. 

Qaee. But not by him. 

King, Let him de'maund his fill. 

Laer, How came he dead? llenotbeiiigled with 
Tohdlaleg!ance,vowcstorheblack?fidiiiell, * 

Confcience and grace, totheprofoundeftpic 
I dare damnation, to this po)’nt I fland, 

That both the worlds I^iue to nrf^ligcoce, 

• Let come w'hat comes, onely Hebe reuengd 
Mofi throughly for my father. 

•King. Who fliall flay yoa 
Laer. My will, hot all thew'orlds : 

And formymeanes He husband them fo well, 

The fiiallgoefarrc with little. 

King. Good Laertes, if yo|U defire to know the certainty 
Of your deetc father, t’ft writ in your rcueoge. 

That foopc-ftakc, you will draw both friend and foe 
Winner and loofer. 

Laer. None but his enemies. 

King. WilIyouknowtHemthen> 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide Tie ope my armts,. 
And like the kind iifc-iendenog Pelican, 

Repad them with my blood. 

King' Why now you Ipeakc 
■ Like a good child and a true Gentleman. 

That I 

am guiltlelfe of yonr fathers death. 

And am moftfenciblein gnereforir. 

It fhall as letiell to your iudgement pearc 
As day do jes to your eye. A npjfewithm 

Enter OpheEa. 

Lae'-. Let her come in. 

How now what noyfe is that ?' 
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Ff/'we of Detf^arh, 

Oheate,dry vp my bramcs.tearesfejuen times /alt 
Burne out the fence and venue of mine eye. 

By hcauen thy madnes fhall be payd with weight 
Tillourfcale turne the beame. ORofe ofMay, 

Peere mayd,kind filler, fweet Ophelia, 

0 hcaucns,ift polTible a young maids wits 
Should be as mortall as a poore mans life! 

Ophe. They bore him barc-fac’d on the Bccrc, Song. 

And ill his grane r ain’d many a teare. 

Fare you well my Doue. 

,Laer. Hadft thou thy wits, and did’ftperfwadc reuenge 
It could not raooiie thus. 

Ophe. Youmuftfingadowneadowne, 

And you call him a dovvne a. O how the wheele becomes.it, 

It is the falle Steward that dole his Maifters daughter^ 

Laer, This nothing’s more then matter. 

Ophe. There s Rofemary,that for rcmcmbrance,pray you louc tc„ 
member,and there is Pancies.thats for thoughca. • 

Laer. A document in,madue$, thoughts and remembrance fitted. 
Ophe, T here s Fennill for you, and Colembiucs there’s Rewc for 
you,& heerc’s fome for mc,wc may ealllt herbe of Grace a Sondaies, 
you m.iy wcare vour Rewe w'th a differcnce,therc’s a Daficj I would 
giue you fome Violets > but they witherd all when my Fathei- dyed, 
they fay a made a good end. 

For bon ny fwci t Robin is all my ioy. 

Awr. Thought and affli6lions,paffioii,hcIl it felfe 
She tunes to fauour and to prettinefle. 

OpAe. And will a notcomc again?, Song. ' 

And w ill a not come againe. 

No, no, he is dead, goc to thy death bc<j. 

He ncuer will come againe* 

Hisbeard was as white as fhow, 

F.axen was bis pole, ' s,.. 

Heisgohe,heisgonc,and wexaftaway monc, ^ "y 

God a mercy on his foule,and all Qjrimans foules, . 
uodbuyyous. 

Doe you this O God. 

X<t«'tex,Imuft commune with your griefc, 

Oryou dency me right,goe but a part. 

It Mak« 
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TheTrugedyoflAzmltt 

Make choice of whomeyour wifeft friends you will. 

And they (hall heave and iudge twixt you and me, 

Ifby director by. Colaturallhand _ h 

They find vs toucht.we will oUrkindomegine, 

Oui crowne,our life,and all that we call ours 
To you in fatisfadion ; but ifnot, 

Be you content to lend your patience to vs, 

And wc fiiall ioyntly labour with yoer Ibule 
To giue it due content. 

Laer. Let this be fo. 

Hlsmeanesofdeath,his obfcurefunerall. 

No trophae.fwotd.nor hachmenc ore his bones, ’ ' 

No noble right,norforiTiall oficntacion, ■ 

Cry to be hcaid:as twerefrombcauentoearth, ^ 

Thatlinufl: call’tincjueftion. 

K/». Soyoufhall, 

And where th-Offence is, let the great axe fall. 

I pray you goe withmacii' Exeunt, 

icr ;;i ■ Enttr^iordth and'others^ 

VLora. What are they that w'ouldfpeakc with mef 

Ce». Sea-faring men fir, they fay they haue Letters for you, 

Hor4. Let them come in. 

I doe not know fijom whait part of the world 
I Ihould be greeted. Ifnot from Lord Enter Sajkts 

Say. Godbleffeyoufir. 

Hera. Let him-blcffe thee to. 

S^. A (hall fir and pleafe him, there’s a Lettef/oryoufir. itciaie 
from th’Embaffador that wasl)outid for England , if your name bee 
I arn fot to know it is. , 

Her.Horatie, when thou foalc haueouer-look’t this, giue thererel- 
lowesfome meanes to the King, they haue Lettersfor him 

were two dates old atSea,a Pyrat of very warlike appointinentgaue j 
vsehafe, finding our felues too flow offajle, we put 6b a compcw j 

valour, and in the grapfelel bfootded fliem j ‘on the mftant tneygot j 
cleercofour Ihip, fo I d6be became their prifoner, they haue ot ' ; 
with me like theeues of mercy, but they knew what they di'd:I amw : 
doc a turnc for them, let the King haue the Letters ! hau:c‘fent, | 

repayrethou tomee wkhasmucT\lpeed’asthou wouldftnyde*®j , 

Ihaucwords tofpeakeia thine eairc^il make thccdumbe;y*** ‘ 
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PrmeofDe^ntarke. 

Hora. Come I will make you way for thefc your letters, 

Anddoo’ttherpeedicrthatyoumaydireamc Exemt. 

To him froavwhome you brought them. 

^nwr Laertes • 

K/«f. Now mufty our confcicnce my acquittance leale. 

And you muft put me in your heart for friend, 

Sith you baue.heard and with a knowing care. 

That he which hath your noble father flainc 
purfued mylife. 

Lar. Itwcll appearcstbuttcllmc 
Why you proceedenot againft thefc fcates 

So criminall and fo capital in nature. 

As by your fafety,greatncs,wildome,all things els. 

You mainly were flirt d vp. 

K/»V. Ofortwofpeciallrcafons 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much vnfinnow d, • 

Bucyettome thu’rttrong,the Quecne his mother 
Liues almoft by his lookes,and formy fclfc. 

My vertucormy plagucjbc it either which, 

Sheisfo concliuetomy lifeandfoule. 

That as the fiarre mooues not but in his fpherc 
I could not but. by her, the other motiue. 

Why to apublique count I migbt 'not goe. 

Is the grcatloue the'generall gender bcare him, 

Who dipping all his faults in their aftedfion, 

Workc like the fpnng that turncth wood to ftone, 

Conuert his Giucs to graces, fo that my atrowes 
Too fltghtly tymbered for fo loued armes. 

Would haue reuerted to my bow againe, ^ 

But not where I haue ayrii’d them. 

Laer. And fo haue I a noble father loft, 

A fiftcr driuen into defperat termes, 

VVhofe worth, if prayies may goc backc againe 

. L 3 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Scood challen rer on raouiic of all chc age 
Porherpcrfcilions, but my reuenge will come. 

Bfcaice not your flccpcs for that, you murt not thinkc 
T har. w€ arc madcofftutie fo flat and clullj 
That we can lee our herd be fhooke with danger, 

Aiidchinkc k paftime^you (liorely fliall heare more, 

I Ion d your facher, and wc louc our fclfe. 

And that i hope will teach y«ii to imagine. 



E»ter at^^ejfingerwith Letters. 

Mcfe. Thele to your Maierty,this to the Q^ecne. 

King^ From H^mletyyMha brought them? 

Mejfe. Saylers my Lord they fay, I faw them not. 

They were giucn me by f/audia^hc rcceiued them 
Of him that brought them. 

Ki^g. Laer:es you lliall hcare them :leaue vs. 

High and mighty, you fhall know 1 am fee naked on your kingdomc, 
to morrow fhall I begge leaiie to fee your kingly eyes , when I Iboll 
firfl: asking you pardon, theic-vnto recount the occafion of my fud- 
daine recurr.e, 

Kwg. What flaould this meancjare all the reft come backc, 

Or is it Ibme abufc,and no fuch thingi" 

Laer. Know you the hand? 

Ktng^ TisH^?^/etxcara6tcr. Naked, 

And in a poftfeript here he iaies alone. 

Can you deuife mc^ 

Laer. I am loft in it m v Lord,but let him come. 

It warmes the very licknes in my-hearc 
That I liuc and cell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. ... 

Ific be fo 

As how fliould if: befo^how other wile. 

Will you bcVufdby me.? 

Laer, I my Lord/o you will not oi c-rulc me to a peace. 

Kiffg. To thine ownc peace, if he ba now returned. 

As liking no t l?is voyage, and that he meancs, 

No more to vnder take ic,I will vvorkc him 
To an cxp!oyt,now ripe n my deuife, 

Vnder the which he ftuU not choofc but fall: 

And 
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Prwe ofDemmrh. 

And for h;s death no wind of blame ftiall breathe. 
But eurn his mother fliall vneharge the prablifc. 

And call itaccedent. 

\.^.er. My Lord I will be nifd. 

The rather you coul^ deuife it fo 
That I might be i he o: gan^ 

King, h falls right, 

You hauc bccnc talkt of fince your trauailc much,^ 
And that in Warn lets hearing fora quality 
Wherein they lay you fliinc, your fumme of parts 
Did not together pluckc fuch enuy from him 
As did that one, ai^l that in my regard 
Ofihc viiworthicft fiedgcl 
Laer. What part is that my Lotd ? 

K\ng. A very riband in the cap of youth. 

Yet necdfull too, for youth no Idle becomes 
The light and careleffe Iiucry that it W'carcs 
Then fettled age, his fabies, and his wcedcs 
Importing healch and grauercs ; two monthes fince 
Hecre was a Gentleman of T\Formandjy 
Ihauefeene my ftire , and fenfd againft the French, ’ 
And they canwell on hoi fc-backe, but this Gallant 
Had witch-crafe in r, be grew vnto his feace. 

And to filch wondrous dooing brought hi.s hor/e,. 
As had he bccne incorp’ft, and dcnn)'-natufd 
With the brauc bcaft, fo farre be topt me thought^. 
That I in forgery offnapes and tricks 
Comefliortof what he did. 

Laer, A Norman w aft? 

AN^orman. 

^aer. V po ti my I i fe Lamord. 

^ing. The very fame. 

Laer. 1 know him, well he is the brooch indeed^ 
And Icmof all tbcNation. 

K?»^. Hcmade confefsion ofyou, 

^^d gaue you fuch a maifterly report 
^or art and exerwife in your defence. 

And for your Rapier moft cfpcciall, 

I^hat hccryd out t’would be a fi|^ht ixidecd 

a-.: -.■■■ ■ 






The Tragedy of Hamlet 
If one could match you ; the 5crimers of their nation 
He Iwore had neither motion, guard, nor eye. 

If you oppofd them ; fir this report ofhis 
Did Hamlet fo enuenom with bis enuy. 

That he could nothing do, buf wifii and beg . 

Your fodaine comming ore to play with you. 

Now out of this, 

Laer. What out ofthis my Lord? 

King. Laertes was your father, dccre to you i 
Or are you like the painting of a forro wc, 

A face without a heart ? 

"Laer. Why aske you this ? • 

King. Not that I thinkc you did not loue your father. 
But that Iknow, loue is begunneby time. 

And that 1 fee in pafiages of proofe. 

Time quallifies the fparke and fire of it, 

There Hues within the very ftame of loue ^ 

A kind of weeke or fnuffe that will abate it, ' . 

And nothing is at a like goodnes ftill, 

For goodnes grow'ing to a plurifie. 

Dies in his ownc too much, that we would doe 
Wc fliould doe when wee would : for this would changes. 
And hath abatements and delayes as hlany, 

As there are tongues, are hands, are acccdcnts. 

And then this (liould is like a fpend-tbrifts figh, 

That hurts by eafing but to the quicke ofth vlccr, 
Hamlet comes back what would you vndertake 
To fhow your fclfe indeed your fathers fonne 
More then in words ? 

Laer. To cut his throat i’th Church- 
King. No place indeedc fhould raurthcr fanftiiarizc, 
Reuengdc fliould hauc no bounds •• but good Laertes 
Will you doe this, kcepe clof : within your chamber 
Hamlet return’d, fliall know you are come home, 

W’eele put on thole fliall praife your excellence. 

And fei a double varnifli on the fame 

The french man gaue you ; bring youin infine togcihcf 

And wagerore your heads ; he being remifle, 

Moft generous, and free frona all contriuing. 



Prf'mef/Df/tmrke, 

Vfill not perufe the foylcs,fo that with cafe, 

Ot with a little fhuffling.you may choofc 

Afwordvnbated,andinapaccofpra£lifc, . i 

Requite him for your Father, 

Laer. Iwilldoo’t, 

And for the putpofe,Ile arinoynt my fword, 

I bought an vnftion of a Mountibancke 
So mortal I,that but dippe a knife in it. 

Where it drawes blood, no Cataplafmeibrare 
Coflefted from all fimpics that hauc vertuc 
Vnder the Moone,can fauc the thing from death 
That is but fcratcht witball,Ile tutch my point 
With this contagion , that if I gall him flightly,itmay be death. 
King. Lets further thinkc of this. 

Wey what conueiance both oftime and meancs 
May fit vs to our fliapc if this fliould fayle. 

And that our drift Jooke through our bad performance, 
Twercbetternot aflayd.Thcreforc this proiedf. 

Should haue a backe orfccond that might hold 
If this did blaft m proofe j foft let me fee, 

Wec’lc make a folcmnewagerOH your cunnings, . 

I hau’t,when in your motion you are hote and dry, ■, 

As make your bouts more violent to that end. 

And that he calls for drinkcjllc hauc preferd him 
AChallice for the once, whereon butfipping. 

If he by chance clcapc your vehom’d ftuckc, 

Ourpufpofc may hold therejbut ftay,wdiat noyfe^ ' 

Enter Qp^ene, 

Qifee. One woe doth tread vpon anothers hcele,. 

So faft they follow *, your Sifters drownd Laertes. 

L4er. Drown d,0 where? 

Q^e, There is a Willow growes afeaunt the Brooke, 

That fhowes his hoary leaues in the elafly ftreame. 

There with fantaftique garlands did me make 
OfCrow9owers,Nettles,Dafies,aad long Purples 
ThatlibcrallShcpheardsgiueagrofTername, '•i-. 

But our cull-cold maydes doe dead mens fingers call them, . 

There on thependaneboughes her coronet weeds, - ' 

M Clambruv 
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The 

Cl ainbritig to hang, an eimioui flucr broke. 

When downe her we cdy trophacs and her leUc,. 

Fell in the weeping Brooke, her clothes fpred wtde. 

And Mcrmaidc-like a while they bore her vp. 

Which time fhe chaunted fnatches ofold rauucs. 

As one incapable of her ownc diftrefle. ; 

Orlikeactcatutcnatiueandindevved .. 

Vnto char clement, but long it could not be 
Till that her garments heauy with their drinkc, 

Puld the poore wench from her melodi ous lay 
To muddy death. 

Laer. Alas then is (lie drownd, 

Q^<*. Drownd,dtownd, 

Lnr. Too much of water haft thou poorc OpheliA,. 

And thetefote I forbid my tcares ; but yet 

It is our tricke,natuie her cuftomc holds. 

Let fhame fay what it will, when thefe arc gone. 

The woman will be out, AdiewmyLord, 

I hauc a fpeecha fire that faincwould blafe, 

But that this folly drowncs it Exit. . 

Kf ftg. Let’s follow Gewrfrd, 

How much I had to doe to calme his rage. 

Now featc I this will giuc it ftart againe. 

Therefore lets follow. Exeunt. 

Enter tvf!» C^mnes. 

Clmne, Is (he to be buried in Chrirtian buriaH,whcn fhe wilMly 

feckeslierowBcfaluationf ^ . l 

Othe.Uc\[ thee (he is.thcrforc make hergraue ftraight, the crow 

net hath fate on her.andfindsitChriftianbnriall. 

pov. How can thatbc,vnlcffc Ihe drown d herfclfc in her ovvae 
defence. 

Why tis found fo. ^ , , a- 

C/otv. It muft be fo offended, it cannot bs elfe, for heerc ly®* 
poynt.if I drowne my ftlfc wittingly, it argues an aft, and an 
three branches, it is to aft, to doe^topcrforme,QT alljftie drown 
felfe wittingly. 

Nay, but hearc you good man deluer. a j 4,e 

C/ow, Giuemeleauc, here lies the water, good, here ftan« 

* - 




Prime efVwwirke, 

man good, if the man goe to this water & drowne hlmfelfc, it is will 
he nill hc.hc goes,marke you that,but if the water come to Wm,and 
drowne him, he drowncs not himfelfc, argali, he that is not guilty of 
his ownc deaih.fhoricns not his ownc life. 

0th. But is this 1 a w^ 

Horv. Imarryi’ft.Crownersqucftlaw. 

0th, Will you ha the truth an’t,if this had not beenc a gentlewo- 
oiaii,lhe ftiould haue bin buried out a Chriftian buriall. 

' Clow. Why there thou fayft, and the more pitty that great folkc 
fliould haue count cnarice in this world to drown or hang thcmfelues, 
more then their cuen Chriften : Come my fpade, there is no aunci- 
ent gentlemen but Gardners,Ditchers,and Grauc-makers,they bold 
vp Adams profelfion.. , - 

0th, Washeagcntleman^ 

Cluwi A was thtfirft that clicr bore annes, 
lie put another queftion to thce,if thou anfwcrefl me not tothc pur- 
pole, confeffe thy Iclfe, 

0th, Goe to. " 

: (kw. what is H? thatbuilds ftronger then either the Mafon , the 
SbipwrightjOr the Carpenter. 

0th. the gallowcs-makcr, for that out-liues athoufand tennants. 
Clow. I like thy wit well in good faith, ibe gallowcs doocs well,; • 
but how dooesft well i Ic dooes well to thofo that do ill , now thpu 
(looftill to fay the gallowcs is built ftronger then the Church,argal, 
’’the gallowcs may doe well to thee. Too*i againe, come. 

Other. Who buildcs ftronger then a Mafon, a Shipwright, or a 
Garpenter. 

lltnv^ I,tclUiic that and viiyokc. 

0th. Marry now I can tell. 

0th. Too t. 

C/aw, Made I cannot tell. 

Clow. Cudgcll thy brainet no more about it, for your dull afle will 
not mend his pace with beating, and when you arc askt this queftioa 
next, fay a grauc-maker,tbe houles he makes laft teli Ooomelday. 

Goe get thee in and fetch me afoopc of liquor. 

In youth when 1 did loue did loue. 

Me thought it was very fweet 
To contraft O the time for a my behoue, 

P roc thought there a was nothuig a meet. 

M a 



Song. 
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The Tragedy 
SnterV\amletva6\ioratl9 

^ ffam Has this fellow no feeling ofhis bufincs ? a lings in gfaue- 

sTHkinff c r 

HorA. Cuftome hath made it In him a prqjerty of cahnes. 

H<*. I'is cen fo, the hand of little imploiment hath the daintier fcnc» 
(iow. But age \vithhis ftealing fteppes Song. 

■ hath clawed naee in his clutch, 

And hath%ippcd me into the land, 
as it'I had neuer beene fuch, 

That skull had a tongue in it, and could ling once, how the 
knaueiowlesittotheground,as if twere iaw-bone, that did 

the firft murder : this might be ^ pate of a polliticia, which this Affe 
now ore-reaches . one that would circumuent God, might it not ? 
Hora. It might my Lord. 

Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my Lotdf 
how doft thou fweet Lord ? This might be my Lord fuch a one, that 
praifed my lord fuch a ones horfe whe a ment to beg itrmight it not? 

Hora. I my Lord. - 

• Ham. Why cen fo; & now my Lady wormes Choples,& knockt 
about the maz er with a Sextensfpade • beer’s fine reuolution and 
we had the trick to fee t, did thefe bones ceft no more the breeding, 
^t to play at loggits with them t mine ake to thinke ont. 

■ Qow. A pickax and a fpade a Ipadc, 
for and a fhrowding fheet, 

0 a pit of Clay for to be made 
fbrfuch a gueft is meet. 

Ham. There’s another,why may not that be the skull of a lawyer? 
where be his q iiddities now, hisquiUittes, his cafes, his tcnursj& his 
trickes ? why doocs he fuffer this mad knauenow to knock hdmii- 
bout the fconce with a durty fhouell,and will not tell him ofhis afli- 
on ofbattery: hum, this fellow might be in’s rime a great buycrol 
Land, with his Statutes, his recognifances, his fines,his double vou- 
chers, hiS rccoueries, to haue his fine pate full of fine durt : will vou- 
chers vouch him no more ofhis putebafes & doubles then the lengra 
and breadth of apayre of Indentures ? The very conueyaoces|pfhis 
Lands will fcarceiy lye in this box, and muft thlnhcritor himfel" 
haue no more? ha. 

Hora. Not a iot more my Lord. 

: Ham, Is not parchment made of Ihecpc.skmncs? ,^ 
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FrIncecfVenmarhe, 

rr TmvLoid, andofCalue-skinnes too. 

Ham They arc Shcepeand Calucs which feckc out a^uraaccin 
I will fpwke to this fellow. Whofe graue s this firra? 

X Mine fir, or a pit ofelay for to be made. ^ 

o'l thinke it be thine indeedc for thou lycftiat. 

Clow' You lye oat ont fir, and therefore tis not yours; for my part 
ThVud'o^^^^^^ int to be ink and fay it is thine, tis for the 

dead not for the quicke, therefore thou ly eft. ' ^ 

C/vw-. 'Tisacitfickclye fir. twill away agamcftoni mCto you. 

Ham. What man doft thou digge it for ? 

Clow. For no men fir. 

Ham. What woman then ? 

€/(>». For none neither. ^ % 

Ham. Who'istobcburiedint? » , j 

Tlow, One that was a woman fir, but reft her foulc fhec s deaq* 
Ham] How abfolute the knauc is, we muft fpcake by the catd,or 
cquiuocation will vndoo vs. By the Lord Afrfr<ir<i>,thisthree.y(ar^caLi 
hiuetooke noteof it, the age.i^ grow tie lb picked, that the toeofthet 
pefant comes fo ncere the heClC of the Gouitiet begaHs kybe.^: ^ 

How long haft thou bene a Graue-makcr? 

do. of the dayes i’th yeatcl came toot that day that our lau 
YkiglTamlefm^taxaeFortwhra^y:-^/^^ ' 

Ham. Howlongisthat firice? .-t rn'' < ^ , 

Cle. Cannot you tell that ?eueryfoole can tell that, it was that 
vetyday that young was borne: he that is mad and ftnt into 

England.. , i ' . 

Ham. I marry why was hO fCntiritoErtgland 5*'^ ■ - ' ■ • ■ 

Clow. Why becauleawasmad': aftialirecouer hiswil3siher.c,btif 
a doe not, tis no great matter there, ' n 

Why? ^ fas bee. 

^/an’.Twill not be feeneinhim there, there the ate men as mad 
vHiWw, How'iamehemad'? ti'; ■■ 

Claw, Very ftrangely they fay, • 

Ham. How ftrangely? ' ^ ‘ “ i 

C/ow. Faith eene with loofing his wits. " 

Ham. Vpon what ground ? 

Clow, Whyhterein Denitiarkcrlhaue bccne Sexton heerc man 

and boy thirty yeares- ’ ^ '■ 

^ j Ham, 







The tngeMe of Ihmkt 

\iAnt. How long will a man lie i’th carrh ere he rot? 

Qltw. Faith ifa be not rotten before a die, as wchauemany poc» 
kie corfes , that will fcarce hold the laying in , a will laft you lomc 
eight ycate.or nine yearc. A Tanner will lalt ypu nine ycare. 

Ham. Why He more then anothc r? 

Clow. Why fir,his hide is lo tand with bis trade, that a will keeps 
out water a great while;& your water is-aL,lbte decay cr ofyour whor.- 
Ibn dead body, hcer’s a feull now Ijath lyen you i th earth aj.ycares. 

Ham. Whofewasit? 

^/ow, A whotfonmad fellowcs it was,whofe do you think it was? 

Ham. Nay I know not, 

A peflilencc on him for a mad rogue , a pourd a flagon of 
Renilh on my head once j this fame skull fir,vva* fir Tertfki skull, the 
Kings Icfter. 

Ham, This? 

^Uv. Eenthat. 

Ham. Alas poore7"<?r//ri^,l knew him fellow of infinite 
icftj' of nioft cxcelent fkricy , hce hath here me on his backc a thou. 
fanfltimes,and now lio^^v abhorred in my imagination it is:niy gorge 
rifesadit. Herd hueg thofe lyppes that Ihauckitil know not how 
oft.'where be your gibes now ? your gambolesj your fongs, your fla. 
files of merfimentitbat vvera wont to fet the table on a roare.iiot one 
now to mocke your ownc grinning, quite,dhop)f«i,Ioe, Now get you 
to my Ladies tablc,and tell her, let herpaint ay inch tbi^e,to this fa- 
unurfiisniuftcoiiic,makeherlaughat that. =• 
PtcthceH(?n*f/f>tellme one thing. 

Hora. What’s that ray Lord; 

Ham.Doo^t thou tbiiikc kookt a ihisfalhon.i’th earth? 

•.i&rif; Eenfo.jii V. • ; ;ri ; - V ' ^ . 

Ham. Andfmeltlbipah. . , . 

Hora. Em lb my Lord • 

Htfm. To vkiliat bafe yfes wemayrc,turnc Horat/o ^Why may not 
imagination trace the noble dull ot A/oxaa^lor.till a find, it flopping 
abungholef - ' i- . 

Hora. Twere to confidcr too curioufly to corifider fo. 

Ham. No faith, not a iot, bHt to follow him thetherwith modefly 
enougb,and likelihood to leadcit.zA loxax^er died, eA/oxa^olor was 
buried,^j 4 /(far<*»<^>‘rcturncth.tp duftjCl'.cdult is c;xth, of earth wee 

make Lcine,& why of that Lome whereto he was coauerted, might. 
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They not floppe a Bearc-barrell? 

Imperious Cafar dead, and turn’d to Clay, 

Miolu ftoppe a holc,to kcepe the wind away. 

0 that that earth which kept the world in awc, 

Shoulp patch a wall t’expell the waters flaw. 

But foft,but foft awhile, here comes the King, 

The QuccnCjthc courtiers, who is this they follow? 
And with fuch maimed rires?this doth betoken. 

The corfe they follow,did with defprat hand 
Foredoo it ownc Iifc,twas of fome eftate. 

Couch we a while and marke. 

Laer. What Ceremony elfe? 

Ham* That is Laertes a very noble youth,make* 
What Ceremony elfef 

LoB. Her obfequies haue becne as farre iniarg’d 
As we haue warranty,her death was-doubtluU, 

And but that great command ore-fwayesthe order. 
She fliould in ground vnfarK^ified becne lodg’d 
Tillthelaft trumpet ; forcharitablcprayers. 

Flints and Peebles Ihould be thrownc on her: 

Yet heerc fire is allow’d her virgin Ctants, 

Hcrmayden ftrewments,and the bringing home 
OfbcIIandburiall. 

Laer. Muft there no more be doonef 
"IDoB. No more be doone. 

We Ihould prophanc the feruice of the dead, . . 

To fing a Requiem and fuch reft to her 
As to peace-parted foul es. 

Laer, Lay her i’th earth, 

And from her faire and vnpolluted flelTi 
May Violets fpring ;T tell thee churlifli.Prieft,, 

A miniftj’ing Angell fhall my After be 
When thon lycft bowling. 

Ham. What, the faire Ophelia.. 

Qaee. Sweets to the fweet, farewell, 

Ihop’tthou Ihould’ft haue becne my Ham/etsviife, 

1 thought thy bride-bed to haue deckt fwcet maide,, 
And not iiaue ftrew’d thy grau«. 

laer. O trebble woC: 



J^terKit^ 

Qaee.Laertet 

a^theoorfi. 
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The tragedieofHvx\hx 

Fal! tcr;ne times double on that curfed head. i 

Whofevvickeddeede thy tnoift ingenious fence |i 

DcpriiicdthecofjholdbfFthcearthawbile, f’ 

Till I hauc caught her once more in mine armes; i 
Now pil^ your duft vpon the qiricke and dead, j 

Till oftNs^at a mountylne you h^ernade 

To’rctdp ePd P^//tw,or the i 

■OfblctivO^wpr. •' ' -1 ^ 

Ham. What is he whofe griefe 

Beares fucli an EmphapfWhoCe phrafe of forrow . 

Conimes the wandring liarres,and makes them ftand 

Like wonder wounded hearers ftis I ^ ^ j 

the Dane/’ ‘ j 

The Diiicll take thy foule. 

Ham. Thou pray’d not well, rprcilice take thy fingers | 

For though I am nqif^ccnatiue rail?, ^from my throat, | 

Yet hauc 1 in mefbihething'tiangcrousi ' 

Which let thy wifedbihefearc; hold offthyhandf 

King. Plucke them a funder, ^ ~ 

Quee. Hamlet, Ham/et. 

a/^/4 Gentlemen. \ ' 

Hoi-rf, GoodmyLordbequirt. p 

Ham. Why,I will fight with him vpon this theatne \ 

Vntill my eye-lids will no longer wagge. | 

Qufe> Omyfonne.whattheame? 

Ham. I lou d Op/WM:fortythoufand brothers - _ j' 

Could not with all their quantity of louc' ' 

Make vp my fumme. What wilt thou doo for her. » 

King. Oheismad Z,<*err«. ! 

Qwe, ForloHeofGodfbrbearehimf . 

S’woundsfliewmewhat th’out doe: ■ 

Woo'twcepe,woo’t fight, woo’tfafi.woo’ttcarc thy fclfe* j, 

Woo’ldrinkevpEfilheateaCroeadile ;|| 

lie doo’t.-dood come hccre to whine? ']' 

To out-face me with leaping tR her grauc, I , 

Be buried quicke with hicriand lb wilU. ;5 

And ifthou prate ofmountamesilettbcm throw k 

Millions of Acres on vs, til! our ground q 

Sindging his pate againft the burning Zone jj 

i ■ 
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Prwee ofDe»mdrke* 

MakcOfla awatt,nay and thou’lt mouth, 

lie rant as well as thou. 

Qftee. This is mcere madnefle. 

And this a while the fit will worke on him. 

Anon as patient as the female 

When thather golden cuplcts arc dilclofcd 

His filence w ill fit drooping. 

Heareyou fir, 

What is the reafon that you vfe me thus.' .• 

1 lou’dyou cuer,but it is no matter, 

lnHercttlesVunk\fcAocwhit\icm3y tir 

The Cat will mew, a dogge will hauc his day. £xif Hamut, 

K/«F.I pf sy f good 1 \oratio waite vpon him, and Harath, 

Strengthen yourpatience in our laft nights Ipecch, 

Weclc put the matter to the prefent pufh: 

Good Certrard fet feme watch ouer your fonn^ 

This grauc lhall hauc a liuing monument. 

An hourc of quiet thereby fhall wc fee 

Tell then in patience our proceeding be. Exeunt, 

EnterHamlet andHoratie, 

Ham. So much for this fir,now fhall you fee the other. 

You doc remember all the circumftance. 

Hot. Remember it my Lord. 

Ham. Sir in my heart there was akind offighting 
That would not let me flecpe,mc thought I lay 
Worfc then the mutincs in the bilbo’ s,rafhly, 

Andprayfdbcrafhncs for it :lct vs know. 

Our indiferetton fometime femes vs well 

When our deepe plots doe fall, and that fhould leamc vs 

Ther's a diuinity that fliapes our ends. 

Rough hew them how we will. 

Hora. That is moft certaine. 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gowne fcatft about me in the datke 
Gropt I to find out them, had my defire, 

Fingard their packet,and in fine with-drew 
To_mine oyvne roomc againe, making fb bold 

N My 



The Tragedy of HimUt 

My fcarcs forgetting manners to vnfold 
Their graunei commiflion; where I found HaratU 
A royal! knauery.an exadf command ' 

Larded with many feuetall forts ofreafons. 

Importing Denmarkes health, and Ehglands to^ 

With hoc iuch bugges and goblins in my lifcj 
That oiuhe fuperuife no Icafurc batedi 
No not to ftay the grinding of the Axe, ' 

My head ftiould be ftrookc off. 
poffiblc? 

ILiw.Heercs the commrqiflion.readit at more Icafure, 
But wilt thou heare now how I didprocecd, 

Hora. Ibefcechyoo. 

Unm, Being thus be-netted round with villaincs. 

Or I could make a prologue to my btaines. 

They had beguniiethe play,l fat me do wne, 

Dcuifd a new eommilfion^wrotcit faire, 

I once did hold it as our ftatifts doc 
A bafenefle to write faire,andlaboiird much 
How to forget that Icarning.butfirnow 
It did me yemans feruice, wilt thou know 

Th’ cffedlolwhatl wrote^ 

Hora. I good my Lord, 

Ham. An earneft coniuration from the King, 

As England was his faithful! tributary, 

As louebetweene thcmlikethepalmc might floridi. 

As peace fhotild Hill her wheaten garland- weare 
And fiand a 0«w/».«tweene their amities. 

And many fiich likc,as fir of great charge. 

That on the view, and knowing oftliele contents, 
VVithout debatement further more or lefle, ■: 

He fliould thofe bearers put to fuddaine death, . 1 

Not fhriuing time slow’d. 

Hora. How was this fcaldf 

Ham. Why euen in that was hcauen ordihant, 

I had my fathers fignet in my purle : f) 

Which was the model ofthat Daniili fealc, . , ' 

Folded the writ vp in the forme of th’other, 

Sabfciib’d it,gau t th’imprcflion, plac’d it fafely, 



r 



TrinceofDenmarhe, 

The chatigling ncucr knownc : now the next day 
VV»s our Sea-fight, and what to this was fcqueut 
Thou knoweft already. , „ , 
fiora. So Gtylderfterne and Ko excraus goctoo t. 

Ham. They arc not ncere my confciencejtheii defeat 
Dooesby their owncinfinuarion growe, 

Tis dangerous when the bafer nature comes’ 
getweenc the pafi'c and fell inccuced poynts 
Ofmighty oppofits. , , 

Hora. Why what a King is this ! 

Ham, Doocs it not thinkc thee ffand me now vppon ? 
HeethathathkiidmyKing.anciwhofdmymoihcr, „ 
pop’t jnbetweene the eltdion and my hopes, . 

Throwne out his Angle for my proper life, 

Aud with fuch cofnage, i’ll nor per cd confcicnce ? 

Ea.terafoHrtter. 

four. Your Lordfhippcis right welcome backc toDenmarkc, 
Ham. 1 humbly thanke you fir. ,i; 

Doo’ft know this watcr-fly? 

Hera. No my good Lord, 

Ham. Thy Hate is the more gratious ,for tis a vice to know him. 
He hath much land and fertill : let abeaft be Lord ofbeatts, and his 
cnbiliall ftand at the Kings meffc, tis a chough , but as I fay , fpaci- 
ous inthe polfcfsion of durt. 

Ceur. Sweet Lord, if your Lordfhippe were at Leafure, Ifliotild 
impart a thing to you from his Maiefly. 

Ham. I will recciue it fir with all dilligcnce of fpirrit,your bonnet 
to his tight vfe, tis for thehead. . . 

Ceur, ] thanke your LqrJfliip,it is very hot. 

Ham, No beleeuc me, lis very co!d,the wind is Northerly. 

Cwr. It is indift’erenr cold I ord indccdj 
Ham, Butyctme thinkcsit is very foiiluy and hot, ormy com- 
plexion, ^ 

fofir. Exceedingly my Lord, it is very (bultry, as t’wete Icannot 
tell howimy Lord his Maiefty bad me fignifie to you, that a has layed 
agreat w ager on your hcadjfir this is the matter. 

Ham. I bcfeec h you remember. 

f,ou Nay good my Loid for my ea/e in good faith,fir here is newly 
come to court X«{errw,bcleeue me an ablblate gentlcma, full ofmoft 

N 4 excellent 
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excellent differences, of very foft foclety, and great (liowing :in> 
deede to fpeake feelingly of him, he is the card or knlcnder ofGent* 
try :for you fhall finde in him the continent of whar part a Gentle, 
man would fee. 

Sir, his definement luffcrs no perdition in you, though I 
know to devide him inuentorially, would d-zzic th”arithmetickeof 
memory,and yetbut rawneithcr.in refpedl ofliis quxkfaile, bat 
in the verity of cxtolmcnt, I take him to be a foule of great article, 
and his infufion of fuch dearth and rarenefle, ns to make true dixion 
ofhim,his fcmblable is his mirrour, and who els would trace him, i 

his vmbrage, nothing more. . 

Yoiir Lordiliip fpeakes moftinftllibly ofhim. 

T ne concernancy fir, why do wee wrap the Gentleman in 

our more rawer breath? | 

C(?ur* Sir* 

Hora, Ift not poflible to vndcrftand in another tongue , you will 
doo't fir really. , 

Him. What imports the nomination of this Gentleman ? 

Cour, Oi Laertes. 

Hora. His purfeis empty already, all’s golden words arclpent. 

Ham. Ofhim fir. 

Co»r. I know you are not ignorant. 

H im, I would you did fir , yet in fayth if you did, it would not 
much approoue me, well fir, 

Caar. You arc ignorant of what excellence Laertes is . 

Ham. I dare not confclTe that, lead I Ihould compare with him 
in excellenec, but to know a man well, were to know himlelfe. 

(^our. I mcane fit for this weapon, but in the imputation layd on 
him by them in his meed, hee s vnfellowed. 

Ham. What’s his weapon ? 

Cour. R.ipiar and Dagger. 

Ham, That’s two of his weapons, but well. 

Cow.. The King fir hath wagerd with him .fix Barbary horfes a- 
gainft the which he has impauudas I take it fix french Rapiers and 
Poynards, with their afsignes, as girdle, hangerand fo. Three ofthe 
cariages in faith, are very deare to fancy, very rclponfiue to the hilts, 
mod dilicate carriages, and of very liberall conceit. 

Hami What call you the carriages? 

Hora. I^newyoumudbc edified by the margent ere you had i 

donsi 
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^ roar Thccarriagefir are the hangers. 

The pnrafeVould be mere Gcr.nau to the matte r r 

,r;„vaCanncnbyourfides,lwou!ditmignc be hargep -i • 

I rnn Barbarv Iiorfcs 'againd fix fi'encn iwords thtir a!- 

French hrr 

TheKingfir,Lth laidfir, that in a dozen paffes bccwccoc 

vowfclfeandhim,hcclhallnotexceedcyou three hits , hec hatn 
Con twclue for nine, and it vvould come to immediate iryav;,if 

lour Lorddiippe would vouchfatc the anlwcrc. 

^ Ham. Howiflanfwereno? 

Cour. Imeanemy Lord theoppofition of your perfon 
Ham. Sir I will wa'keheerein the hall , It »t pleafe his Maiedy, it 
is the breathing time of day with mee, let the foyles be brought, the 
Gentleman willinge , and the Kioge hold h.s purpofe ; I wm winne 
for him and 1 can, if not I will gaine nothing but my fliame, and Uie 

oddc hits, 

Co«r. Shall Iddiuer you fo? 

Ham. To this effea fir, after what florifli your nature will. 

C<7«r. 1 commend my duty to your Lorddiippe. 

Ham. Yours doo’s well to commend it himfelfe , there arc no 

tongues els for’snirne. u- • j 

Hora. This Lapwing riinnes away with the llvcil on nis acad. 
Ham A did fo fir with his dugge before a fuckt :t,thiis has lie and 
many more ofthe fame bi cede that I know the diofly ocecs on, 
cnelygot the tunc ofthe time, and out of aa habit of incouncer, a 
kindofimfty collcftion, which carryes them through ana ;hu>ugh 
the moftprophane and trennowned opinions j and doe DiiC b.ovv^c 

them to their try all, the bubbles are out 

Et^tera'Lord, 

Lord, My Lord, his Maicfty commended him to you by youngc 
OUricke , w ho brings backe to him that you attend him in tlic ball , 
hce fends to know if your pleafure hold to pl^y with LiterteSyOX tnat 
you will take longer time i 

Ham I am conftant to my purpofes, they follow the Kings plea* 
fure, if his fitnes fpeakes , mine is ready ; now or whcnfocuer , pro- 
uided I be fo able as now, 

jsj j 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Lord^ The King and Qneenc and all are comming dovvne. 

Ham, In happy time* 

1.0 d. The Q^eenc dciires you to vfe fome gentle entertainment 
to Laerref, before you goe to play. 

Ham, Shce well inftru6Is me, 

Hora, You will loofe mjr Lord. 

Ham. I do^ not thinke fo, fince hee went into France, I haue bin 
in cominuall pra^bfe, Kball winne at theods ; thou would’lt not 
thinke how ill all’s hecrc about my heart , but it is no matter* 

Hora. Nay good my Lord. 

Ham, It is but foolery, but it is fuch a kinde ofgame-giuing,as 
would perhaps trouble a woman. 

fW/r, Ifyour mmd diflike any thing, obay it* I will forcflall their 
repairc hether and fa)»you not fit. 

Ham. Not a whit we defie augury, there is fpedall prouidcncc in 
the fall ofaSparrowe, if it be,tis not to come, if it bee not to come, 
it will be now, ificbccnot now,yccitwillcome,ihcrcadinesisall, 
fince no man of ought hce lcaues,knowes what ift to leaue betimes, 
let bee, 

tableprepard. Trumpets, Thrums and Officers with Cujhionsy 
King, Qj^ene,andallthe ft ate Foiles, Daggers^ and Laertes. 

King. Come Hamlet, come and take this hand from me. 

Ham. Giue me your pardon fir, I haue done you wrong. 

But pardon’c as you are a Gentleman, this prcfencc knowes. 

And you muft needs haue beard, how I am puniflic 
Wiib aforediftra<5fi©n:what Ihaue done 
That might your nature, honor, and exception 
Roughly aw'ake I hecrc proclaimc was madnes. 

Waft Hamlet w ronged Laertes ! neuer Hamlet. 

Jf Hamlet from bimfclfe be tane away. 

And vvhenhee’s not himfrlfc, doo’s wrong Laertes^ 

Then Hamlet doo’s it not,Hamlet denies it. 

Who dooes it then ? his madnes. Ift be lb, 
is oft he faction that is wronged. 

His madnelTi is poore Hamlets cncmie. 

Let my difclaiming from a purpoF d euill, 

Free me fo farre in your moft generous thoughts 
That I haue Ihot my arrowc ore the houfc 
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TrinceofDerrmrke. 

And hurt my brother. 

\jier. lam fatisfied in nature, 

VVhofe motiuc in this cafe fhoiild ftitreme moft 
To my rcucndge.but in my tearmes of honor 
Iftand aloofe,and will no reconcilement. 

Till by fome elder Maifters of knowne honor 
I haue a voyce and prefident of peace 
To my name vngor’d: but all that time 
I doe rectiue your offerd louCjlike loue. 

And will not wrong it. 

fto. I embiacc it freely, and will this brothers wager 
franckly play. 

Giuevsthefoiles. 

Laer. Come, one for me. 

Viam. He be your foile Laertes mine ignorance 
Your skill ftiall like a ftarre ixb darkeft night 
Stick fiery of indeed. 

Laer, You mocke me fir. 

No by this hand, 

Giue them the foiles young 0/?w^,cofio Haw. 

You know the wager. 

Haw. Very well my Lord. 

Your grace has layde tlic ods a*th weaker fide. 

I doc not fearc it,l haue feene you both. 

But fince be is better, wc haue therefore ods. 

Laer. This is to hcauy : let me fee another* 

Ham, This likes me well,thefe fcilcs haue all a length. 

0i7r. 1 my good Lord. 

Set me the (loopesofwine vpon the table, 

IfHam/et giue the firft or fecoad hit. 

Or quit in anlw erof the third exchange. 

Let all the baulemcnts their ordnance fire. 

The King fliall drinke to Ham/ets better breath. 

And in the cup an Onixe fliall he throw'. 

Richer then that which foure fuccefiiuc Kings 

In Dentnaikes Ctowne haue worne : giue me the cups,, , , 

And let the kettle to the trumpet fpcake. 

The trumpet totheCaiinoneere without. 

The Cannons to ihchcaiicns,thc heauens to earth. 

Now 
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Drum ^trumpets aud jhot. 
FUriJh^a peecegats »f. 



The Tragedy of Hamlet 

NovV rhe King drinkes to H^w.VtjComcbeginnc. Trumpets 
And you the ludges bcare a wary eye. the while. 

Warn. Come on fir. 

Laer, Come my Lord. 

Hum. One. 

Laer. No. 

Ham. Judgement. 

OJlr, A hic.a very palpable hit. 

Laer. We!l,againe. , , . 

K/«^. Stay,giue me 6x\:-\iCyHamlet this pearle is thine. 
Heercs to thy health, giue him the cup. 

Viam: He play this bout firrt,fet it by a while 
Come, another hit. What fay you.^ 

Laer. Idocconfeft. 

King. Our fonne (hall winne. 

Qufe, Hces fat and fcant of breath. 

Heere Hamlet tz\x my napkin rub thy browes. 

The Qncenc carowfes to thy fortune Hamlet. 

Ham. Good Madam. 

King. Gertrard, doc not drinke. 

^uee,l will my Lord, I pray you pardon me. 

King. It is the poyfned cup, it is too late. 

Ham. I dare not drinkeyet Madam, by and by. 

Come, let me wipe thy face. 

Laer. My Lord,]lchithim now'. 

King, I doe not think’t. 

Laer, And yet it is almoft againft my conlcience. 

Ham, Com for the third L<rerf«,you doe but dally, 

1 pray you pafle with your beft violence 
I am fure you make a wanton of me. 

Laer. Say you To come on. 

OJlr. Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Haue at you now. 

King, Paw them,they are incenft. 

Ham, Nay come againe. 

Oslr. Lookc to the Q^cne there hoe, 

Hera. They bleed on both fides.how is it my Lord^ 

Ofir. HoftiftL«er«? 

Laer. Why as a woodcock to mine owne i^indge.C//*f/^ 



Ttifice ofVcnn.&rlae . 

T ii-filv owne treachery, 

to. HowdoestheOuccnc? 

yiinr She founds to fee them bleed' 

No no, the drink, the drinke, O my dcarc Hamlet ! 

Tbldrinl;e,the drinke, I am poyfned. 

Ovillanic! hoe let the dore be lock f. 

Treachery, f«kc it out. 

Laer. it is heere Hamlet , thou art flame, 

No medcin in the world can do thee good, 

In thee there is not haltc an houres life, 

Thetreacherous inflrument is in my hand 
Vnbated and enuenom’d, the foule praflifc 
Hath turn’d it felfe on me, loc here 1 lye 
Neuerto rife againe; thy mother s poyfned, 

I can no more, the King, theKings too blame. 

Earn. The point enuenom’d to, then venom to thy worke. 
^ll. Treafon, treafon. 

Yang. O y et defend me fri ends, I am but hurt, 

Ham. Here thou inceftious damned Dane, 

Drinkcofthis potion, is the Onixe heere J 
Follow my mother. re 

Laer. He is iiiftly ferucd.it is a poylon temperd by himrefc. 
Exchange forgiuencs with me noble Hamlety 
Mine and my fathers death come not vppon thee, 
Nortbincon me. 

Ham. Hcauen make t^hcc free of it, I follow thee } 

I amdead wretched Queene adiew. 

Youthatlooke pale and tremble at this chance, 

That ate but mutes, or audience to this a£V, 

Had I but time as this fell Sergeant Death 
Itftriftinhisarreft. O I could tell you ! 

But let it be j Heratie I am dead. 

Thou liueft, report me asd my caufc aright 
Tothevnfatisfied. 

Hora. Ncuer beleeue it; 
lam more an antikcRomane then a Dane, 

Hcere’s y Cl /bmc liquor left. 

Ham. As th’artaman 

Ciuc me the cup, let goc, by hcauen He hate> 



m 
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The Tragedy cf Hamlet 
O God Horatio ! what a wounded name 
Things ftandingthus vnknowne, Hull I leaue behind me-? 

If thou did ft cuer hold me in thy heart, 

Abfent thee from felicity a while, 

And in this harfti world draw thy breath in painc ai march* 
To tell ray ftory : what warlike noife is this ? fitrre ef. 



Enter O [tick. 

Ofr. Young Fortinhajfe with conqueft come from Poland, 
Th th’cmbafli d its of England g< ues this warlike volly . 

Ham O I die Horatio, 

The potent poyfon quite orc-growes my ipirit, 

I cannot liuetohcarcthe newesfrom England, 

But I do prophefie the e'ediion lights 
On Fortinhrajfe, he lias my dying voyce, 

So tell him with th’occurants more and lefle 
Which hauc folicited, the reft is filence. 

Hlra. Now cracks a noble heart, good night fwcet Prince, 
And flights of Angels firge thee to thy reft. 

Why doocs the drumme come hethci ? 



Enter Fertinl>ra^e,with the Smbajfadors. 
Fortin. Where is this fight ? 

Hora. What is it you would Tec ? 

If ought of woe, or wonder, ceafe your fearch. 

Fortin. This quarry cries on hauock,Qproud death 
What fcaft is toward m thine etcrnall cell. 

That thou fo many Princes at a fliot 
So bloudilv haft ftrooke? 

Smhaf. The fight is difmall 
And our affaires from England conietoo late. 

The cares are fencclcfle rhac fhould giue vs hearing, 

To tell him his commandement is fulfilld, 

That RofencransmA (juyUenflirne are dead. 

Where fliould wee ha ae our thankes ? 

Hora. Not from his mouth 
Had it th ability of life to thanke you ; 

He neuer gaue commandement for their death ; 

But fiacc ib iuinp vpg^n this bloody queftion Y 



r 

Trince ofDenmrhe. 

You from the P.//<wartes, and you from England 
Are hecrc arriued, giuc order that theft bodies 

Sighon.tescb«pUc^tothcview. 

And let mtt fpeakc, to th yet vnknowing world 
How thclAhings came about ; fo ftiallyou hearc 
Of ctuell, bloody and vnnaturall afts. 

Of accidental! judgements, cafuall flaughtets, 
of deaths put on by cunning, and forao caufc. 

And in this vpfhot, purpofes miftooke, 

Paine on the inuenters heads : all this can I 
Truely deliuer. 

Fort. Let vs haft to h care it. 

And call the noblcft to the audience. 

For me with fotrow I embrace my fortune, 

I hauc fomc rights of memory in this kingdome, 

Which now to claime my vantage doth inuitc me. 

Uora. Of that I Chall hauc alfo caufe to fpeakc. 

And from his mouth, wbofc voyce will draw no more. 
But let this fame be prtfcntly perform d 
Eucn while mens mindcs arc wildc, Icaft more mifchaBCC 
On plots and errors liappcn. 

Fort. LetfourcCaptaincs 
BeareH4»w/«like a fouldicr to the ftage, 

Forhe was likely, had he becnc put on, ^ 

To hauc prooHcdmoft royall ; and for his paflage, 

The fouldicrs mufique and the right of watte 
Speake loudly for him : 

Take vp the bodies, fuch a fight as this, 

Becomes the field, but bccre fhowes much aouilc, 

Goc bid the fouldicrs fliootc. 

FINIS. 




exeunt. 
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